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time of the commencement of this hii· 


> 


tory, he was conſid 
the vale of years, yet 


fire and gaiety of his ear 
family was one of che mold: 


a Scottiſh gentleman who 
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he was ſo far from 


- 
» 
F - 
- . 
” 
- 
- 
. - a * 
Py * 
4 
, 
* 
” 
” 
* 
. 
«K * — 
" */ 
. 
£ o 7 „ 1 9 Y Sa 


himſelf: in, that he took" ey 


© 


'oopnine;. eſq. was 
dwe % re — ll 


#1 2 * <> *# 
8 3 < & . 


. OS 


: 
— 
* 
—— $ 
\ of ; - N 
* 
1 


* 4 | 1 
4 1 . 65 8 


* 
* 
fi 
= 
+8 ad 3 
34% © 
2 | 
/ . 66 
CF 7 
1 4 
_—_ 2 
* 3 
: 
b 
— 


” 
27 . 
* 
* 
* - 
5 
R. 
"x 


: <3 
ow 
1 * 
N 4 * 
408 
1 * 
— 
no 
” 
* 
- 
" 4 
kn . 
Wy * 
& 
5 


* * 9 
. : Bees TY 
; 


* oy 
* * roo © 
* 
25 
5 


PPP 


at 
nt» 
- * 
= 1 
A 
4 7 
* 
Vol of 
13, 
3 
5” + 7 
N a 
DV 
\ £5 
» 
* 2 
by - 
>+ ty 
+ ** 2 
” 
* fl 
4 
F ” N 2 
XX. = 
win : 5 
* 
1 - * 


- "4 2 991 — / 


Tr 2 10 _- v2 5 5 . | 
y of cidiculing family pride. This This 
_ peculiarity, which diſtinguiſhed him 
from the moſt of his neighbours, e 
indeed from the "molt of his country: Ys 
men, I muſt aſcribe to his early and _ 6; 
extenfive acquaintance with the world. os 
He had not remained, like a true old 
baron, ſtrutting about among a few old 
clumſy walls, erected in the days of * 
Gothiciſm for the proteQion of plun- 
dering barbarians, tyranniſing over his 
trembling” vaſſals, and never extending 
his views beyond the valley wherein he WW 
_ firſt drew air; he had endeavoured to be 
olf ſome uſe to himſelf and to mankind. 
Upon the death of his father he had 
found himſelf in a very unpleaſing ſitu⸗- 
ation, the eſtate being mortgaged ſor 
nearly its full value; and, being little 
ſatisfied with the territorial dignity of 
Laird, while he enjoyed hardly ſo much 
revenue as would ſuffice to provide him 
in oateakes and potatoes throughout 
the 3 e a bold ſcheme of 
making 


. * 
8 


5 making bis own . e 4 "A 
therefore, of putting on a long-kirted | = Ll 
_ veſt adorned with broad bars of lac, | 
and riding about ſwindling from houſe. . | 
to houſe, according to the uſe and wont 
of the decayed Scotiſh gentry, he con- 
verted what ſhattered fortune he had in- 
to money, and ſhipped himſelf off for 
the Weſt Indies: there he entered into 
trade, was fortunate, and in a few years 3 
_ amaſſed a conſiderable fum. NEAR... - 
this he returned to his native country,” | þ 
redeemed. his paternal eſtate, repaired | 
| his ruined caſtle, and married a young 
beauty of neither family nor fortune, CE 
who di 1 4 about a -YEAT. after 1 in child- Ws, 1 
bed of a daughter. Since that mourn-k 
ful event, he hath continued a-chaſte Mo. 
widower, living i in a retired and peace- 

able manner, and giving himſelf to. 
 feaſting, drinking, dancing, and other. Ng 
acts of good fellowſhip, - . He was aid, 
indeed, to be at times rather too much 
addicted to old Madeira, and alſo to be 

"2 * choleric 


- 


Py 1 ALE 
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EE on Mo OE 
choleric in his cups; yet I never ſaws 
bim drunk above five times a week, 
nor a e but when 880 was fare 
voked. 5 
Sir Toby Martlet, wWho oats on the 
other ſide of Tay, was his truſty friend 
and ally, a man of ſcience and inge - 
nuity, {killed in antiquities, botany, na- 
tural hiſtory, mathematics, and contro 
verſial divinity. This was no court 
nor carpet knight, yet a perſon of great 
dignity in his own opinion; and withal 
ſo greedy of reſpe& and deference, that 
he never cared for ſtirring. beyond the 15 
marches of his own grounds, becauſe 
within thoſe alone men were Nager | 
ſenſible of his conſequence. of ork 
Although Mr. Woodbine” and this 


knight by reciprocal courteſy called 
each other friends, yet their private 
ſentiments could by no means juſtify 
the uſe of that ſacred name. Sir-Toby 
regarded Woodbine as a renegado from 
the Lene doctrine of * ho- 


nour, 


6. 


8 engaging. in mercantile concerns, and ; 
| ſopbiſticated his ideas by converſing 


-nour, who had debaſed bis dignity FR = | | 


with burghers, till his native purity and : 


ſublimity were almoſt gone, and his 
language ſmelt ſtrongly of cotton, ſugar, 


rum, tobacco; and cent. per cent:— 


While Woodbine held Sir Toby for 
little better than a dogmatical fool who 
plumed himſelf on honours which had 


no real exiſtence in nature, was utterlß 


ignorant of the ſtate of nations and the 

manners of mankind, and lay like, an 
oyſter upon the ſea-· bank, ſpending his 
life in the ſpot where he was born. It 
was, indeed, more from neceſſity chan | 
choice that he made a companion of 


the knight; there being no other per- 


ſon in the neighbourhood. when he firſt 
ſettled in the country who had any 

and he afterwards retained him as a 
good, pliable, patient butt, very 5 
per for exerciſing the wits of ſome 
1 bz young 


＋ 4 17 
young men with whom Mr. Woodbise ; 


in his latter days n, er 
intimate. 


Ihe firſt of theſe was cid nnd 
| miniſter Mr. Brook, to whom Mr. 
_ . Woodbine had given the living upon 
the demiſe of the former incum- 
bent, a raving old fanatic. - Brook was 
not admitted without difficulty. He 
was a fellow of genteel addreſs and 
poliſhed manners, had ſome taſte in his 
— for the pulpit, and ſome 


delicacy in his action there; theſe were 


grievous faults with the vulgar: he had 
beſides publiſhed a volume of poems, and 

- was much addicted to the German flute; 
and theſe were weighty objections with | 
 the*Flergy. Some of the brethren, 
therefore, inſinuated that he was he- 
retical in divers points of the utmoſt 
conſequence, to wit, original ſin, abſo- 
"lute predeſtination, and irreſiſtible grace; 
and this, had they been able to make it 
out, would have quickly ſet him aſide; 

E i for : 


bat he who Joabrethitheſs a is 
2 damned eternally.” But Wee _ 


2 Geer ies z and as they could not do 
this, they were in the end compelled 
to inftall him. His patron found him 
to be what he wiſhed, an agreeable, 
ſenſible, arid! modeſt companion; "Vie 
once the clergyman and the gentleman; _ 
characters which ought Bever! ts In di- 
. yet frequently are. SU 
Next to him in the kiebemip of . 
Squire Woodbine was Mr. Andre 
»Windmill, a young gentlemag of a 
- good: "eſtate not far diſtant.” His pa- N 
rents had died while he was yer a boy, 
3 leaving him and an only fiſter to follow 
their own inventions in what manner 
they thought beſt. This fituation h HAid 
him under —— 3 be 
vas partictls 


— 


1 go it he, took the ſtrange reſolution of 


EC. 
n friends/t0 adviſe bim -propedty 
ho he ſhould ſpend. his time and mo- 
ney. Of his own mere motion, there- 


: finiſhing his ſtudies regularly, and. on- 


deavouring to obtain a thorough ac- 


quaintance with boaks and. men: a re- 
ſolution which, though it cannot be 
altagether juſtified, yet may be in ſome 


i 


— % 


"degree Exguled, by the conſideration of 
his inexperience; for, no doubt, if he 
bad been favoured with good advice, 
he might have turned out a very pretty 
beau, or a moſt illuſtrious debauchee. 
His character was not eaſily known, 
| becauſe he took all the pains he could 
to diſguiſe it. Glowing with univer- 
ſal benevolence, he often affected mit- 
_ anthropy, and often put on airs of in- 
Fer or. ferocity while his heart 

as rending with pity. Penetrating 
in iu bis judgment, and delicate in his 
feelings, he indulged himſelf for his 
eee with many an 
PS t 
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4 * Fn 
| but felefted for ks comfor only one 


D e n 
Tbat one was ie ſon; 90 | 
22 Hawthorn, who, as he will 
_ probably bear a- principal part in this 
 hiftory, deſerves to be particularly i in- 
ee to the reader's e 


” : 
9 3 * 
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40m ACCOUNT or MR. BAWTHORN.. 


4 . 
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ſome few years after, his parents re- 
fied near Edinburgh, where his 
father was reckoned a man of ſubſtance. | 
But Mrs, Hawthorn then dying, the 
old: man grew.defirous of changing the | 
place of his abolle ; and, removin g ; 
northward, had the luck to obtain a 
long and advantageous leaſe of a large 
kann from Squire „ who | 
„ + = was 


— 


AV 4h de cf u Vm and for 


L 10 1 e 
was then juſt beginning his reign! 
Here he lived for-ten years, reſpe&ed 
3s a plain honeſt man, and a good 
farmer, and died ſincerely -regri d by | 
all his neighbours. He had been at 
ſuch pains and expenſe in improving 
his farm, that it was now in a higher. 
ſtate of cultivation than any ſpot of 
ground in the county; ſo that young 
Hawthorn, who had but little genius for 
the manuring of land, upon ſubſetting 
it, drew a clear revenue of one hundred 
and ten pounds three ſhillings and five 
pence a year, beſides an excluſive right 
to the beſt room in the farm-houſe.. 
This proviſion. was equal to all the 
wants of ſuch a youth as Hawthorn, 
who, from his childhood, had deteſted 
every thing in the leaſt allied to ex- 
rravagance or oſtentation. His plea- 
ſures too were cheap, caſy to be had, 
and always in his power. Fe Nature. 
poured. them forth. to bim, with pro- 
* inexhauſtible, 8 ag only 
| 7 


1 


TY 


the ales 1 uy _ ig 


which be never failed to pay uf with | 


rapture. Jn immer, he ne a 
light from every 


from every wind, froſt, meteor, and 


Norm. He wandered equally: pleaſed © 15 


in the cheerful ſunſhine and the rolling 
miſt: he trod with equal ſatisfaction 


the flowery mead and the frozen lake ; 


and he liſtened with equal enthuſia aſm 


to the _warbling, of the blackbird. and 5 
the groaving of the 18 beneath the 


wintry tempeſt. 1 Soo 


| Vet, though i * gener neral y of com- 
2 pany, he was no, foe to mag; nor were 


3 


his pleaſures entirely of the ſoli 


kind. The decent beggar nevet paſſed ; 
oſted; nor the anecdotical 


him unaec 
pedlar without. a friendly c colloquy. 


1 


Many a mile would he march i in-dif- 


rin 


guiſe to be preſent at a count 


ing ; where he would dance leb, / 15 | 


confabulate with the fidler, 088 Ar 
s NN 


ſtream, and mountain; nnd. in winter, % 


e 


1 wy 7+ 
with the lafſes, wa maintain deep 
political diſputes with the taylor, the 
ſhoemaker, and the ſmith. 1 
alone had charms for Hawthorn. 

He had, like moſt of his country- | 
men, * paſſion for © muſic.” There 
were few inſtruments that he could 

x For touch; but the harpſichord and 
violin were his favourites; and at the 
latter was ich an adept, that with it 
he could execute almoſt che hardeſt 
muſic at ſight.” It was this talent which 
firſt gained Him the intimacy of Mr. 
Brook, Mr, Windmill, and Mr. 
"Woodbine ; and afterwards of a fourth. 
more agreeable. till! than either af 
| theſe three. 1 Fa 
3 elegance of Hawthorn” 8 110 gure 
needed little the aſſiſtance of as; 
yet this was perhaps the only atticle i in 
which the economy of big ex penſes | 
bordered on profuſion , his clothes be- 
ing in general rather coſtly for a man 
hoſe yeally revenue was no more 
5 than 


\ « ö 


> K 23 2» . 
wan one hundred and den pounds 
three ſhillings and ſive penee. Tet, 
though rich, they were never gaudy, 
nor expreſſed in fancy. "He had read, 
perhaps, what a certain a. cient Philo- 
ſopher aſſerts hat Tuch people as | 
depend alone on 1 Perſonel mexit t K. 
mot afford · to go plan. 

With his friend Mr. Windmill 4 1 
Bad refided four winters at Glaſgow, 
attending the olaffes of philoſophy-and 
Haw in the univerſity chere. Two | 

years more they remained at home, 
reviſing with Uiligence and. delight the 
"taſks of their/boyifh days; enriching 


their minds with the immortal relies po 2 
of Greece and Rome; and feaſting on 3 
ideas, Where their attention had for-: 


merly been confined only to words, 
After this they ſet off to make the 
grand tour; and though they propoſed - 
0 do it with the utmoſt poſſible rapi- 
dity, as the Faſhion is, yet. Squire 
Woodbine bore their abſence With 


{ 14 1 ; 


| . impatience. «Fifteen buſy years 
had utterly diſqualified that nem 98 
| for the enjoyment of ſolitude ; 94 
5 therefore a perpetual round of avoca- 
tions (no matter how willing): were 


employments of rms an and encloſing, 
and his more weighty buſineſs of the 
law, as a juſtice of the peace, were all 
too little to drag on the dreary. hours. 
He had recourſe to a hundred ridi- 
culous whims for the promotion of 
mirth, in purſuing Which he was not 
remarkably obſervant of delicacy nor 
pPropriety. In forming his reſolutions 
he was ſeldom influenced by any long : 
train of reaſoning. . If a thought of 
tolerable brilliancy aroſe in his mind, 
-or was ſuggeſted to him by another, 
he never troubled himſelf to conſider 
its ſolidity, or to view it in different 
- bghrs, but took his determination 
vithout delay. Hence bis conduct 
was frequently abfurd and unaccount- 
able. : 


8 


Au 


_— 


* 15 7 
C All this Wibdmill knew. well; and; 
being a great lover and promoter. of 


MOOS! audi he daily contrived = 
iome merriment or wet to Prevent ; 


. And þ 0 eos 7 


himſelf poſſeſſed c o talents; to « c "fer the 
table on a roar,” yet, from che duc- | 


drr, or exfineſs. of. is, Vis oi 


ub in — ee ens . id | 


The departure of theſe Pr i 
chang was to Woodbine like the 
loſs of a limb: he pined and languiſh- 


cd deeply. In vain did his fiſter Miſs 


Barbara, a ſtately young lady of three- 


ſcore and two, entertain with 
| tories. of bis uncle the Colonel who 


was hanged for treaſon; and his grand- 
father the General who han 


Toby Martlet read to him many a 


curious difſertatien ; the body of Mr. 
e * 5 N * Ft | * table | 


— 
ks 


d himſelf | 
| for love; ; in vain did the learned Sir 
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Mtitude, but his ſpirits were beyond the 

| Alps with Hawthorn und Windmill, | 
Mx. Brook to being lately married 
d che caſtle lefs than formerty. 
Woodbine at length took the reſohation 
of bemting-about che country in queſt 
0 ame; 5 in W | 


bim much entertainment. This . 


one Mr. Dibble, an egregious oo - 
comb, but of a very ſingular caft, who 
taught a grammar-ſchool in a neigh- 
bouring village. He inherited a trif- 
ling property of land in thoſe parts, by 
| Which, and the profits of his ſchool, he 

made aſhift to keep himſelf in a moſt 
fantaſtic dreſs, neither elerical nor laical, 
which however he thought became him 
To well that no lady eres Ae es 
Hold bim without admiration. Ot "Mes 

This original did Woodbine vitog 
to Birkhall, his caſtle; where, by the 
e e manners and the 


. | 75 elegance 


. Ki 7 * | 

— of his: language, be n 
gained the eſteem and confidence of 
Mis Baby, and from her mouth leam- 
ed all the family nm eee 
ter, e Lass e 1 
from ber childhood at a boarding- 


\ » .” ® ? . F + 2 | 0 4 ® 1 5 — 
. 8 PER” 3. >1 ? 2 
_  ſohoal in Edinburgh, maintaining, 


ar ng his other hetero | dox opinions, 
that à public was preferable to a2 
domeſtic education; Mr. Dibble mo- 

were at home, he would not find great 
difficulty in gaining her heart. He 
therefore one night obſerved to the 
Squire that he thought it very unac- 
countable, and in ſome degree unnatu- 
ral, ſo to ſpeak, for him to deny himſelf 
the company of his daughter, eſpecially 
of a daughter ſo amiable and accom- 
pliſned as he heard 'Mifs Woodbine 
was. To this | remark, Woodbine 
| htm Oo reply; but i. funk | 


1461) 5 


4 oe cogitations; tlie reſ ut of which 
was, that in the morning he ſane ge 

25 — coach to bring Laura home. | 
In the mean time he — a 
"Ws from Windmill, informing him 
ot his arrival with Hawthorn at Lon- 
: don, and their inſtant purpoſe. of viſit- 
ding Birkball. This made bim quite 
happy; and he waited for the arrival 
of his daughter and friends, as 2 lover 

waits for his miſtreſs when che hour 

* ane amm dear. . 
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OD d in 2 Health. 
Her father received her with the 
moſt lively tranſport, ſwearing that 
he would part with ber no more, 
but n ſhe ſhould immediately take 


+ it 
3 upon 
10 © + 4.4 : f 
By : . 
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upon her the « 


i K 19 2 
ice: of landlady; hae 
from hencefoxth he might have an 
objest at che head of his table which 
gentlemen might 10“ at ren ; 
Hopping their noſes. e 
Her charms were now in full bloom, | 
ens being in zer eighteenth year, of a 
Mature approaching to the tall; ber 
arms round and white as ſnow, her 


lips of a tempting crimſon, her eyes 

beamy and rolling, her boſom luxuri- 
antly ſwelling, and ſhaded with ring - 
lets black and wavy. She brought 

with her a companion who had been 

for ſeveral years her fellow- boarder, 


Miſs Polly Martlet, niece to the 


knight of chat name, à celebrated 
toaſt, with a fortune of ſix thouſand 
pounds. This lady was conſidered by 
ſome as a finiſhed beauty. Nothing 


indeed could be conceived finer than 
her face, which would certainly have 
ſet the whole male world together by the 


enn, bad. n not eee 
ay 


— - 
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oY ſentiment and expreſſion. I heard be- 


| Jides. ſome critics ;obſerve, that her 
hair; was a ſhade too light, her neck 
too ſharp, and her cheſt 100 flat: 40 
Which others af à different humour 
added, what 1 thought much work, 
chat ſhephad no. taſte, ver) little ſenſe, 
and was wich in nothing but ſelf· on- 
ceit and low cunning. Be that as it 
may, fer whree years pat ſhe, c¹t 
| boaſt, . a numerous train 10 Peau. 


affirmed. In collecting this reſpect- 
able body the thought: herſelf oppoſed 
for ſome time by Laura. Laura, 
equal to her in beauty, — 
ſuperior in every other accomplith- 
ment, could not paſs altogether un- 
. 1 0 * 


Wb. 


e 
ma | And, accord. 
ingly, ſome of them made her a ten- 


der of their ſervices; but ſnhe had! | 
unfortunately acquired a ſet of ideas 
particularly unfavourable for the enter 


rainment” of flick "quires, ' Reading 


ſome oldfathioned* books, ke found it 
obſerved that a mai has not à jot 
more of merit at the bottom becauſe _ 
his coat is well cut, 'unlefs it be of 
his own cutting; nor having his hair 
well curled, and ſmelling like a muſk - 
cat, for theſe are the works of his 
barber; nor even for firinging” to- 
gether twenty , ſmooth- com pliments' 
and faſhionable- phraſes} for a parrot is 
as capable of that as he: and, govern- 


ing herſelf by theſe muſty maxims, ſſie 


treated the poor beaux and their ſmart 
ſayings with ſuch contemptuous looks” 
and diſdainful airs that they ſoon © 
conceived a very, mean opinion of her 
underſtanding, and ſeldom favoured | 
ber witty the bedefit of their conver- 


ſation * 


oe * 


8 
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ſation; Polly therefore Kink regained FS 
| her rebellious nee and reigned - 
2 queen... "IS ee 1002 
But, as 8 thirſt of empire is d- 
able, ſhe never thought the number of 
ker admirers large enough; and, tired BA 
of killing city beaux, ſhe reſolved to 
try whether the hearts of rural eſquires f 


8 were made of penetrable ſtuff. With 


this view ſhe went northward to fix 
her ſummer reſidence at Son * 3 
uncle's manſion. 2 ny, 

"Woodbine. was, receiving dab. ac- 
count of this pretty idiot from Laura, 
when, chancing to look towards the 
window, he perceived Windmill's 
chaiſe drive in at the. gate, and chat 
youth himſelf alight from it. Starting 
up at this joyful ſight, and throwing 
down his pipe, he ran out to the court, 
and claſped Windmill in his arms, 
kiſſing him three times. 5 hen, be- 
fore he would ſuffer him to enter, he 
called upon Duncan the butler, whom 

bs he 
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he ordered to a e ebe „ 
to beat out the head, and gathier as manx g 
of the tenants as he could to drink Mr. 
Windmill's welcome home; all Which 
Duncan executed with great alactity * 
As ſoon as Windmill had paid his 
compliments to Laura the Squire be- 
gan tointerrogate him ace ee = 
thorn, and received this information; 
that as they were breakfaſting at an inn 
Hawthorn had gone out on ſome ſlight - 
pretence, and did not retutn; and that 
Windmill, after waiting half an hour 
for him, had a note given him by a 
country fellow, on which was written 
with a pencil theſe words, Drive on, 
my friend; Lam gone home afoot, by a rỹ⅛ 
which you know nothing . This“ ſaid 
Windmill, is one of his old romantic 
tricks. He left me in Italy, on the 
banks of the Arno, in the ſame man- 
* ner; and I remember, as we were re- 
* turning from Mount Etna, he ſtole 
9 n. me one . before 1 
„ 


— 3 
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was awake, leaving a card, by which 
he appointed to meet me the next 
« week in Palermo; but I found him 
three days after dancing with a par- 
© cel of wn in the bottom... 
< a valley. | 
He mand; perhaps, * N 
more inſtances of this kind, had not the 
attention of his auditors been called off 
by a loud huzza from the jovial crew 
which Duncan had aſſembled around 
his barrel. Woodbine, always obe- 
dient to the call of mirth and feſti- 
vity, immediately ſallied forth, not to 
quell: the noiſe; but to increaſe it, by 
ordering two fidlers to be ſent for, 
and Duncan to prepare his great High- 
land bagpipes, on which he was a 
moſt: ſkilful performer. The ſcrapers 
ſoon came, the drones were ſoon tuned; 
and, after an introductory trio, the 
d dances began. TY Ss oe 
Laura had an ear too refined: to 
W patiently the diſcordant ſereams 
5 | | of 


— 


„ . 
of the butler's inſtrument; obſerving, 


rherefore, when her father was earneſtly - 


engaged i in a country dance, ſhe ſlipt 
from the hall, and, paſſing unobſerved 
through the gate, wandered down tothe 
river's ſide. Here the ſounds from which 
ſhe had fled, ſoftened by the diſtance, | 
came floating in confuſion on the 
breeze, inſpiring her with a delicious 
feeling of melancholy tranquillity. 
She walked beneath ſome aged elms, 
whoſe bending branches kiſſed the 
midway ſtream: on the other fide was 
a ſhattered precipice, overgrown. with 
venerable pines and oaks: the ſoft - 
winds lightly waved the woods above; 
the river flowed babbling on along its 
rocky bed; and the whole landſcape 
nom glowed in the ruddy light of the 
declining ſun. Laura had not walked 
far till the met a little girl, tripping 
and finging, with A ſmall 3 
about her head, of ien ſhe. ſee med © | 
to be mit praud z ** - Why: gave 5 
vor. I. 6 yo 
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< you this pretty ribbon, my dear) 
faid Laura. Maifter Hawthorn,”? 
anſwered. the little thing, and tripr 
away. Scarce was ſhe gone, when a 
chubby-faced boy advanced, gnawing 
at a lump of gingerbread with great 
ſatisfaction, to whom ſhe put a fimilar 
queſtion; but his mouth being too full 
for ſpeech, he ſcratched his head, and 
pointed to a woman who: was coming 
up with a child in her arms. Laura 
ſtopped her, and obſerved that the 
had got a fine child Ah! poor 
& thing,” ſaid the woman, it is ſo 
6 pleaſed, and ſo: happy with its 
« whiſtle, and its fine new ribbon! 
c may heaven bleſs him who! gave 
e them! Who was it d“ aſked 
Laura. Who!“ cried the woman, 
5.0, an't pleaſe your Ladyſhip, the 
cc beſt hearted gentleman in the wide 
cc world, Mr. Hawthorn—Ves, there 
cc js not a better breathes. Dear ſoul ! 
the God of heaven will bleſs him. 
cc. "POT 


2 N ** 
ad * A Wo I 
e — . 5 
ION „„ 1 
* IP OPT SI EEO 


K * 
ce jockey, come here you rogue, and 
ce clean your mouth; he gave you all 
that gingerbread too; and what is 
60 more, my Lady, about three ars 
cc ago, he almoſt drowned himſelf to 
e ſave this ſhabby little fellow, who 
«© tumbled into a deep place of the 
ce water“ Where is this Mrs 
«© Hawthorn?” ſaid Laura. on- 
<« der,“ anſwered the woman, * yon- 
« der, in the ſmith's yard; on the 


© camomile ſeaty with all the childrery _ 


ee of the village about him.? 
Laura paſſed on, with haſty ſteps, 
beneath the ſhade, till ſhe: got behind | | 
the ſmith's hedge; there the beheld * 
Hawthorn leaning eareleſsly on his 
elbow, with about a dozen of _—_ 
little imps, gamboling around him 
whom he treated with ſugar-plumbs 
and other ſweat-meats, whereof he had 
good ſtore in his pockets. Laura had 
ſtudied hiſtory, and often had felt her 


ſoul moved, as with the ſound WS”; 


* . ne 
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| trumpet, to read of mighty battles loſt 
and won: but neither Xerxes at Ther- 
mopylæ, Alexander at Arbela, Charles 
at Bender, nor any other ancient or 
modern madman, in their moſt critical 
fituations, had ever inſpired her with 
half the emotion which the now felt 
at the view of a young man diverting 
himſelf with a few poor children. 

- Reader, let us thank heaven for all 
things; and, among the reſt, for the 
variety of taſtes given to men in their 
diverſions. One man is diverted by 
planning vaſt cities, erecting lofty 
obeliſks, and building ſtupendous pyra- 
mids: another can be diverted with 
nothing leſs than exterminating nations 
that have done him no harm, and deſo- 
lating countries that might do him 
much good: a third diverts himſelf 
very well by diffufing (happineſs 
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MR.” ' BAWTHORN's ARRIVAL, bh 
NexT . Hiendiers be 10 be⸗ f 

times, repaired to Birkhall, where he 
found Squire Woodbine fucking his 
morning pipe before the gate. The 
Squire, in a rapture of joy, threw his 
pipe in the air, and folded the youth 
in his arms with his uſual triple ſalute, 
being unable to ſay any more than 
« Ah, my dear Tom!” then he-ſeized 
him by the arm, and lugged him into 
the PI W 858 _ his 
anker > NENA 30th meh M 
M .iſs Baby, 3 5 jeſs : 
ring with the name of Laura, bolted 
out of her chamber, and rebuked her 
brother ſharply for the noiſe he made; 
telling him, that the young Lady was 
Rn at her meditations or contem- 
e e 3 255 PRI 


16 
plations, and ought not to be diſturbed 
with ſuch unſeaſonable vociferatation. 
Go to the devil,” queth Woodbine, 
with your contemplations! Here is 
a man come to ſee her, who, by the 
* Lord, will pleaſe her better than 
either Dr. Hicks or Dr. Hervey, and 
254 96; fitter, in every reſpect, to aſſiſt 
her meditations. Salue nec minimo 
puella naſo. Good - morrow, Madam 
Long noſe. Come on Tom: hat 
% ho! Laura, I ſay!“ 
Covered with bluſhes. like the roſy 
a Laura at length appeared, 
and receiyed the ſalute of Hawthorn 
_ with a moſt charming confuſion, which 
-unluckily he could not perceive, as his 
OWN was as great. Many compliments 
mow paſt, to ſay the truth, rather bro- 
ken and unconnected; for both parties 
felt more than they were able, or per- 
aps at preſent willing, to expreſs. 
Woodbine ſeeing how fooliſh they 
 _— and thinking that his preſence 
« | 8 incommoded 


cc 


5 1 
zusehen othnb b Than into 
alittle parlourybidding Hawthorn look | 
if the harpſichord there, was in order, 
white he went to baſten breakfaſt; 
then locking them in; he put the key - 
in his pocket, and having got a new 

pipe, reſumed his perambulation be- 


fore the gate. The priſoners, who 


had. ſpoken- with, difficulty before, 
would now- have become abſolutely 
ſpeechleſs, had ito not been for the 
lucky; hint of the harpſichord: which 
| the old mag gave them. This inſtru- 
ment had hbelonged to Mrs. Woodbine; 
and Havrhorn, of late years, had been 
in uſe of putting it in order from time 
to time: few! ſtrings only were at 
prefent ont of tune, which he; ſoon 
tectiffeda he then reſigned his feat to 
the young Lady, who ſingled out 4 
grand deſſon, in which ſie exerted her- 


delieady, rapĩdity and command of 
wad Hawchorn hung iti eoſtaſy on 
„ | the 
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the back of her ebair, gazing! on" her 
ivory fingers as they flew along the 
keys, and devouring up the luxurious 
harmony which e artfully drew from 
the trembling chords. eee INT 

In the mean time the Squire, hav- 
ing ſmoked his pipe, went in queſt of 
Miſs Baby, to whomhe itaparted, with 
a very anxious face, that his daughter 
had retired to the low parlour with 
Mr. Hawthorn, on ſome unſeemly 
purpoſe he feared: They are making 
6 a noiſe“ ſaid he, —— 
* firum; but that you know), Siſter, 
% may be eaſily done. rn be Lord 
4 have merey upon us“ cried Miſs 
Baby, my niece will be overthrown; | 
e ſupplanted, and conſtuprated! The 
tt unſullied blood of our family will 
te be contemnated by à low- born fel - 
cc low! Brother, Brother, it is your 
9 own. fault: 2 1 have often di ſuaded 
«you not to admit that fellow fo 
En . into * * But,” 
2 0 fad 
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| ſaid the Squire, I hope things-are 
not in ſuch a bad ſituation as you 
7 apprehend; my daughter is a pru- 
« dent Sir.“ . Tell not me of 
10 „ prudence,” anſwered, che venerable 
virgin; when a young lady goes 
25 into a private room: with a fellow; 
« prudence. always. leaves her at the 


% door. You know nothing of thoſe ” 


2 matters, Brother, although you can 
« ſpeak. Latin; but: I have read a 
10 great deal: I have ſtudied entology, 
cc obronology,. and the doctrine of the 
e paſſions, and— -** Well,” inter» 

rupted the Squire; 60 if. you think 
there is really any. danger, we: had 
10 better. go and try to prevent it than 
0 ſtand here diſputing upon entology, 
* chronology, and the doctrine of 
< the. paſſions.” So. ſaying, he ac- 
companied her to the parlour door, 
which, taking the key from his pocket, 
he opened very calmly, and called 
upon his daughter and Hawthorn. to 

1 e's dome 
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come to breakfaſt. Miſs Baby, though 
daily accuſtomed · to ſuch tricks, did 
not fail to read him a long lecture 
upon the impropriety and indecoration 
of his behaviour. hy 


After breakfaſt, the Sduite ok 


Hawthorn to view ſome improvements 


_ which he had made in his garden; 


but they had not walked long there 


till they were ſummoned home by a 


meffage; Miſs Polly Martlet and Cap- 
tain Bloſſom being arrived. 


This Captain Bloffom was ruby a 


youth of wonderful accompliſhments, 


conſidering the ſhort time in which 
he had acquired them; it being not 
more than two or three years fince he 


Had been taken from the granimar- 


{ſchool and the nurſery. - He had a 
perfect knowledge of all the military 


affairs that are neceſſary for a holiday 


captain to kho.ww. He could ſtrut 
about through the ranks on the parade, 


f fear at the men, ſet their hats, and 


3 
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—— His hanger with Adept 
durage; he could, moreover; flouriſh 
bop ſpontoon, in the general ſalute, 
and pull off his hat with the beſt grace 
| imaginable; and this he had done in 
three ſeveral reviews with admirable 
inttepidity and preſence of mind; 
without being 1 in the leaſt daunted at 
the fearful fereaming of the fifes, the 
rödking of the drums, the dying 
groans For e baſſoons and horns, and 
all the other warlike noiſes that uſually 
rend the ſky at that awful moment. 
For ſix months he had reigned lord 
paramount of Polly's train; and fired 
wich the hope of maintaining that poſt 
of glory, he had purſued” her. route 
cloſely, refolving” to watch the for. 
tunes of her ſummer campaign. 58 
Oeccupied as Polly was by the at- 
tentions of this hero, the appearance 
of Hawthorn failed not to ftrike her. 
The firength and fine ſhapes of his 
| UP he little obſerved} the placid 
nid 8 . mildneſs 


N FE . 
| mildneſs of his countenance the could 
not feel; but the ſplendor. of his green 
fil veſt, edged with gold, rivetted 
her eyes; and the coat which he wore 
was ſo peculiarly charming, that the 
muſt have accoſted it, though it had 
been only hung on a wig- block, 
or on a ſtick at a taylor's door; ſhe, 
therefore, began to ply him with ogles, 
and aſked him a multitude of trifling 
queſtions, to which. he made very 
laconic anſwers. His reſerve / was 
| certainly unpolite; but Hawthorn 
was no faultleſs monſter; and I muſt 
ſer it down. as a blemiſh in his cha- 
racter, that he was apt to conceive, at 
firſt ſight, a violent diſguſt at particu- 
lar perſons, inſomuch that he could 
hardly treat them with common civi- 
lity. Miſs Polly unhappily chanced 
to. excite that wayward diſpoſition, 
which manifeſted itſelf in bis. careleſs 
| anſwers, and. cold looks. Theſe. the 
lady laid up c in bet remem- 


brance, 


3 
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brance, not without ITY of making 
him one day repent them. 
Stepping aſide to Laura, me aſked 
2255 eagerneſs, who this dull, gloomy 
fellow was? Laura, who loved to give 
proper information to improper curio- 
ſity, replied, that this dull gloomy 
fellow was a playhouſe fidler, for 
hom her papa had a fooliſh fondneſs. 
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CONVERSATION: or THE | PHILOSOPHERS. 
ET . bad 20 a fine 1 
little pretty tale, of which he bimſelf 
was the hero, but was interrupted, to 
the great joy of Mr. Woodbine, by the 
appearance of Sir Toby Martlet, Mr. 
Br ropk, , and Mr. Windmill.  ** We 
are come, my worthy neighbour,” 
quark the ee * to crave. your 
1 e attention 


O1 2 
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* attention to the final deeifion of that 
important controverſy/-lately agi- 
« tated between this reverend gentle- 
„ man and myſelf, in relation to che 
Greek muſic. Since my victory, he 
* pretends to have diſcovered new 
lights. . Pardon me, Sir Toby, 
interrupted Mr. Brook, I have no 
ſuch pretence; I have only put. my 
thoughts on the ſubje& into ſome 
“ form and order, which gives me 
2 confidence to hazard a freſh en- 
&* counter, eſpecially as. I' hope my 
< travelled friends here will be on my 
% ſide..—4% I care not who is on your 
* fide,” cried the Knight, 1 While 
e ttuth is on mine!“ & 
Begin then,“ ſaid Woodbine, 

& 2nd quickly; ; this day is too warm 
dats for bowls or nine-pins,—and I hate 
wp nleeping befote dinner. Mr. 
Bro ok drew from his pocket a bundle 
of papers. Demme!“ whiſpered 
E Captain Bloſſom, < here ſhall we have 


5 a ſermon : 


„ AL 2 
«a ſermon: Miſs. Polly, won't you 
5 fetch a walk till it is finiſhed? 1 
*« have a world of fine things to tell 
«© you.”—She gladly conſented, and 


they left the room abruptly.” The par- 


ſon, not feeling, or ſeeming not to feel, 
the unmannerly ſlight, read his diſ- 
n with e d _ b ge 
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On 2 ſuppoſed Difference befeveen the 
1 of the ANCIENTS, an Mo- 
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| Taznz is , 1 belive „ no circumſtance 
relating to the Ancients of which we 
know leſs than of their muſic. .T} he 
b accounts that have come to us of it, 
are conceived in terms ſo ambiguous, 
and often, ſo unintelligible, that they 
have given riſe to explanations ex- 
tremely forced.and fone. 1 
5 n 

Commentators, a * AWA) y by t the 


rage of verbaT efiticiſm, have RET 


: that 
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that they underſtood perfe ly the ; 
meaning of every technical phraſe emi 
ployed in thoſe muſical fragments; 
and, in that imagination, have ſet 
themſelves to frame hy potheſes which 
one can: make nothing of. Thoſe it 
is not my deſign to conſider. It were 
but an unpleaſant taſk, and. I could 
hope for but little attention. to it from 
intelligent hearers. I only mean to 
rake a view of the particulars im which 
the aneient muſic is thought to differ 
from the modern, and to examine 
: upon the principles of common ſenſe, 
how. far that difference is agrecable 
to truth or probability; without 
troubling myſelf whether Si 38 | 
or Pythagoras added the cighth ch 
to the lyre, or whether the 255 
proſſambanomenos was tlie fifteenth 
or ſixteenth note in the ſcale. 

It is now too late, I fear, for any 
thing to be ſaid that can merit much 


notice, in regard to the firſt origin of 
15 mufc. 
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moser Any one may make a coft- 
jeecture, and that is perhaps all that 
can be made. We may fuppoſe, that 
muſic, like the other fine arts, took! its 
riſe from the love of! imitation. The 
ſame propenſſty which inclined men 
to frame repreſentations | of firiking 

objects in blocks of wood or ſtone, to 
ſketch them on plain ſurfaces with 
lines of different colours, or to de- 
ſcribe them in language © of uncom- 
mon ſtrength and beauty, would" na: 
turally” move them to "imitate "any 
ſound Which gave them pleaſure. n 
There are in nature many founds 
which cati never be heard by a perſon 
of feeling without 4 m6ſt” pleafirig 
emotion. And as genius and ſenfibi- 
lity are beſtowed, perhaps indiſcrimi- 
nately on every age of the human 
race, ve may take it for granted hat 
mufic was almoſt coevat with man 
himſelf. Some ſbul of fire there 
N 1 1 be, to whom the warb 
. ung 
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ow of ſong-birds, . the murmur of 
Waters, or even the whiſtling of winds, 
would give rapture. In his hours of 
- leiſure, memory would. recal thoſe 
feelings of delight, and imagination 
repreſent their cauſes as actually pre- 
ſent. From this, he would be led to 
amuſe himſelf by attempting the! imi- 
tation of ſuch pleaſing ſounds, in cir- 
cumſtances where their real exiſtence 

Was impoſſible. He would diſcover, 
with infinite ſatisfaction, that he not 
ouly poſſeſt a powerof imitatingrhoſe 
notes which! had caught his-faney, but 
of inyenting and executing new com- 
binations, {exprefliye of his various 
paſſions aul feelings. Communicat- 
ing this diſcovery to his companions, 
to ſpirits warm and ſenſible like his 
own, the field of obſervation would be 
quickly widened; and it would foon 
be found that the human voice was it. 
ſelf the moſt delightful ſound in nature. 
Its powers, of conſequence, would 
| e he 
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be cultivated; its various expreſſions 
would be remarked, and applied to 
their proper occaſions; or, Which is 
more probable, Nature hetfelf would 
dictate the expreſſion which beſtagreed 


with every occaſion where Oy 
was proper. 


Hence many different, ſipations 
would ſuggeſt different airs. The | 
ſmiling attendant of a nuptial ſo- 
lemnity the dejected mourners of 
L the dead—the exulting warrior return- 
ing from the battle the ſhepherd 
reclined in bis peaceful valley the 

hunter in the animation of the chace 
and the fiſher floating at leiſure on the 
waves; would naturally breathe ſtrains 
of characters very different, and alſo 
very expreſſive, In one character, 
however, they would all agree ; that 
is, ſimplicity. Being, produced by 
the natural intuations of the human 
voice, thoſe melodies would be diſ- 
figured by no intricate paſſages of 
difficult * of ambiguous ex- 
1 


1 


preſfion, or of no expreſfon at all. 
Their ſtrains would be ſhort; their 
intervals neither too minute nor too 
wide; their character ſtrongly marked, 
and their effect powerful. As they 
came from the heart when compoſed, 
ſo they would infallibly reach the 
beart when performed: : and when, by 
the progreſs of refinement, inſtru- 
ments came to be invented, I think 
that they would be only uſed in accom- 
Pany ing or imitating the voice, and 
that the firſt inſtrumental muſic was 
only che moſt favourite vocal airs. 
Nor is all this a mere dream of what 
would probably be, and what naturally 
| might have been: it is confirmed by 
proof poſitive, as far as the nature of 
the ſubject will admit of proof. The 
deſcription which I have given of 
what T imagine to have been the pri- 
mitive. muſic, is exactly the deſerip - 
tion of the oldeſt ſongs that have come 
5 down to us, either by uriting or tra- 
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dition; and alſo. of thoſe -produtedi at 
this day by nations in the rudeſt _ 
of ſociety. © bert | 
If this pulniciple do's true hwy 8 
ö the natural and unforced inflections 
of the human voice are the foundation 
of all muſic, the original ſcale to 
which all melodies muſt have ſome 
reſemblance; it will follow, that there 


muſt prevail a general reſemblanoe in all 
the muſic that ever was on earth; or, at 


leaſt, that the muſic of no age nor nation 
could differ totally and eſſentially from 
that of any other age and nation. Human 
nature, though infinitely varied in its 
appearances, has ſtill many characters 
fixed and invariable. It is poſſible to 
bring together ſix men, whereof one 
ſhall be pale white, another ruddy, a 
third yellow, a fourth copper coloured, 
2 fifth brown, and the laſt black; yet 
if an anatomiſt were to examine the 
internal ſtructure of thoſe mens bo- 
oo he , 1 apprehend, find no 
remarkable | 


[4] 
remarkable difference. Many various 
languages are ſpoken on the earth, 
each poſſeſſing ſingularities in ftruc- 
ture and ſound; ſome ſoft and flowing, 
others uncouth and harſh; ſome grave 
and majeſtic, others garrulous and 
familiar; ſome rich and expreſſive, 
others poor and feeble: but a gram- 
- marian can trace through the whole of 
human ſpeech a moſt wonderful fimi- 
tarity, and ſhew that the ſame principal 
claſſes of words are found in Ow 
diale& under heaven. 

An the fine arts, the ſame likeneſs 
can be traced. Some ancient Greek 
poems may be produced,. beautifully 
finiſhed and harmonious; ſome from 
the northern countries, wild, abrupt, 
and gloomy ; ; ſome from the. Gaelic, 
plaintive 'and tender; and ſome from 
the modern nations of the Eaſt, paſ- 
fronate, and full of imagery : : but if all 
thoſe were tranſlated into Engliſh, a 


Peron e taſte could. read them alt 
with 


— 


with pleaſure, "becauſe he would find 


eſſential to poetry the power of | 
touching, the, heart, or preſenting 
lively images to the mind. So paint 
ing and ſculpture prevail univerſally, 
though unequally: among ſavage na- 
tions they are found in a very rude 
tate; the Chineſe | are ſaid to be 
ignorant of perſpective, and of the 
chiaro oſcuro: and, even among the 
ſchools of Europe, bemarkable differ- 
ences of manner have taken place. 
But every where, the ſcope and defign 
of thoſe arts is the ſatne; | an imitation 
of ſomething exiſting in nature or in 
fancy. Muſic too is diffuſed over all. 
Whierever men have the powers of 
ſpeech, they have alſo thoſe of ſong. * 
By the invention of muſical notation, we 
have been enabled to gather ſpecimens 
of melody from every quarter of the 
globe, and they are found to be alt 
eſſentially alike ; all, at leaft that ever 


them all” agreeing in what” is moſt 


I have 8 
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remarkable difference. Many various 

languages are ſpoken on the earth, 
each poſſeſſing fingularities in ſtrue- 
ture and ſound; ſome ſoft and flowing, 
others uncouth and harſh; ſome grave 
and majeſtic, others garrulous and 
familiar; ſome rich and expreſſi ve, 
others poor and feeble: but a gram- 


marian can trace through the whole of 


human ſpeech a moſt wonderful fimi- | 
larity, and ſhew that the ſame prineipal 
claſſes of words are found in Oy 
dialect under heaven. 

In the fine arts, the ſame Kkenef 
can be traced. Some ancient Greek 
poems may be produced, beautifully 

finiſhed and harmonious ; ſome from 
the northern countries, wild, abrupt, 
4nd gloomy; ; ſome from the. Gaelic, 
plaintive 'and tender; and ſome from 
the modern nations of the Eaſt, paſ- 
fronate, and full of imagery : : but if all 
thoſe were tranſlated into Engliſh, a 


perſon oth taſte could read them all 
. 
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with | pleaſure, "becauſe he would find 
them all” agreeing in what is moſt 
efſential to poetry—the power of 
' touching, the heart, or preſenting 
lively ichages to the mind. 80 Paint- 
ing and ſculpture prevail univerſally, 
though unequally: among ſavage na- 
tions they are found in a very rude 
ſtate; the Chineſe | are ſaid to be 
ignorant of perſpective, and of the 
chiaro oſcuro: and, even among the 
ſchools of Europe, te arkable differ- 
ences of manner have taken place. 
But every where, the ſcope and 'defign 
of thoſ arts is the ſane; an imitation | 
of ſomething exiſting in nature or in 
fancy. Muffe t too is diffuſed over all. 
Wherever men have the powers of | 
fpeech, they have alſo thoſe of ſong. * 
By theinvention of muſical notation , we | 
have been enabled to gather ſpecimens 
of melody from every quarter of the 
globe, and they are found to 'be all 
eſſentially alike ; all, at leaft that ever 
I have 
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1 have ſeen, may, be a to the 
Diatonic ſcale, ſung by a good voice, 
and played on \_the neben or 
violin. 3 . 

There is only o one 4 8 con- 
tradicts this uniyerſal ſimilarity; that 
is, the common opinion entertained of 
the ancient Greek muſic : :. it is be- 
lieved, on the faith of certain inter- 
preters of a few obſcure. fragments, | 
that there exiſted in Greece a muſic 
totally and eſſentially different from 
any thing now Known. The moſt 
ſtriking peculiarities of. that muſic are 
theſe three :>—1. That . its intervals 
were extremely minute; 2. That it 
conſiſted only of melody: And, 
3. That it had amazing power over 
the paſſions and affections. And if 
all that has been ſaid of 1 it in theſe 
three particulars were. juſt, we muſt 
be forced to conclude, that the hu- 
man ear has loſt nearly all i its ſenfibi- 
lch harmony is. uſeleſs and 
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that-the- modern muſic has hardly any | 
power at-all ; but theſe are/very hard 
ſayings, and not eaſily to be admitted 
by a man who has any reliſh for the 
minſtrelſy of this preſent world, who 
will quickly perceive n of thee, 
fraught with abſurdity. +007 
I. Of the three genera in my aw 
the Greeks, the Enharmonic was the 
moſt; delightful, the moſt difficult, 
and, to complete our wonder, the 
firſt invented. This is truly miracu- 
lous, for it contradicts the ordinary 
courſe of nature. In the Enharmo- 
nic genus, we are told, the ſcale was 
divided into quarter-tones. So mi- 
nute a diviſion is now never attempted, 
except perhaps by ſome exquiſite per- 
formers, in an occaſional paſſage, to 
ſnew the ſuppleneſs of their throats, 
or the volubility of their fingers; it is 
then regarded as a great refinement, 
and reliſhed only by adepts in the art. 
But the ene by the extraordi- 

Vol. I. +0 , - nary 
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nary flexibility of their wind-pipes, 
were enabled to execute, and by the 
acuteneſs of their ears to reliſh, whole 
choruſſes and cantatas, compoſed en- 
tirely of thoſe hacked and chopped 
intervals. That this kind of "muſic 

too was the earlieſt, is a moſt ſingu- 

lar fact in the progreſs of art. The firſt 
painters uſed no demi - tints the firſt 

0 poets wrote no regular dramas; — the 
firſt architects reared no Corinthian 
pillars; but the firſt muſicians, ere 

they had well ſtrung their harps and 
bored their flutes, ufed quatter-tones! 

If we muſt believe this, it can. only 

be upon the fatne- prineiple, that a 
certain father believed a certain myſ- 
tery—eredo quia impoſſibile. 

The experiments of Rameau and 

Tartini, have ſhewn the modern Dia- 

tonic ſcale to be no arbitrary diviſion 

and arrangement of ſounds, but to 

wy. have a real foundation in nature. 
From whenee it * chat notes 

not 
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not reducible to that ſcale can never 
be agreeable; for what is unnatural 

muſt be always diſagreeable: : and con- 
ſequently, that ſuch notes cannot de- 
ſerve the name of muſic, the effential 
character of which is to pleaſe. I be- 
lieve this will be found to hold good 
in regard to the muſic of every coun- 
try. When the Jeſuit miſſionaties 
went to China, they wrote down the 
ſongs of that country, and played 
them on the organ, to the utter 
aſtoniſnment of the ſage natives. 
Chardin has given us a Perſian air, 
Du Halde a Chineſe one, and Mer- 
ſenne one ſung by the natives of Ca- 
nada: thoſe are all purely Diatonic, 
without ſo much as an accidental ſemi- 
tone. The howls indeed of ſavages, 
the Highland coronach, or the In- 
dian war-hoop, may not be eaſily 
adapted to the harpſichord : but who 
will dignify ſuch noiſes with the name 
of muſic ? Who can liſten, . without 
: d2 Afſhuddering, 
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ſhuddering, to the horrid ſound pro- 
duced by fliding a finger along a 
ſtring of the violoncello in play ? Yet 
that very abominable frightful ſquall, 
repreſents the favourite melody of the 
Greeks, if the learned i interpreters of 
their muſical fragments are in the 
right. One is, therefore, tempted to 
conclude, without - ceremony, that. 
they are in the wrong. That the An- 
| cients made uſe of minute intervals, 
on particular occaſions, may be eafily 
credited: ſuch have been practiſed by 
every muſician, and their effect is 
great: but that they had whole airs, 
and pieces compoſed of quarter- tones, 
which no throat through which the 
Preath of life paſſes (not even that of 
aà caſtrato) can now execute; is juſt 
as credible as that- they had Tonic 
columns with ſhafts no thicker than 
one's finger, and fine verſes without 
meaſure or cadence. 


II. Nor 
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II. Nori is it credible that they were 


altogether ignorant of harmony or 
counterpoint. We know that they uſed 
inſtruments of various firings ; we 
know alſo that they played with ſeve- 
ral flutes at once; things not to be 
done long without diſcovering agree- 
able conſonances. Could any perſon, 
of a muſical ear, though unacquainted 
with the compoſition of a baſs, prac- 
tiſe tunes on the harpfichord without 
feeling the effect of fifths and thirds ? 
There is even a fact which ſeems to 
put this beyond diſpute. No country 
has yet been diſcovered, where ſome. 
kind of harmony is not practiſed. The 
African negroes have an inſtrument, 
not unlike a rude harpſichord, on 
which they play accompaniments to 
their ſongs. All ſavages delight in 
drumming, which is a ſort of ground 
baſs. The bag - pipe, by its very 
conſtruct ion, produces, now and then | 
at leaſt, ſome chords of harmony ; it 
is, perhaps, the moſt univerſal inſtru- 
„„ ment: 
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ment: it prevalls among the Scots 
Highlanders, the Irifh, the Swiſs, 
the Spaniſh peaſants, the Moors, and, 
if I am not miſtaken, it appears by 
ſome monuments to have been known 
to the old Romans. The great navi- 
gator Cooke found, in the South Sea 
iſlands, a ſpecies of ſymphonic muſic 
wonderfully refined ; it was fung in 
two parts, and the whole movement 
went by ſharp and flat thirds alter- 
nately till the cloſe, when it divided 
into three, and ended with the perfect 
chord. This is not far removed from 
the ſtructure of our common duets. 
And can we believe, that a poliſhed, 
refined, elegant, and luxurious people, 
were ignorant of what is diſcoverable 
by ſavages ?. Or that they ſhould be 
pleaſed with mufic, deprived of what 
conſtitutes half its charms to moſt 
other nations on earth? 
III. But chiefly the extraordinary ef- 


fects recardedot the ancient muſic, have 
contributed 
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contributed to ſtrengthen the opinion 
that it was eſſentially different from 
ours. What mufician can now burn 


a town like Timotheus? charm a 


hungry wolf, like Pythocharis or 
ſoothe a frantic mob, like Terpander ? 
Let us remember, however, that in 
rude ages, and among. the vulgar in 
every age, ſmall diſplays of art make a 
very. great figure. We have heard of 


Bacon making a head of braſs to 


ſpeak ;—we have heard. of Fuſt 
making the devil his amanuenfis ;— 
why ſhould we wonder to hear of 
Arion riding on a dolphin? Thus it 
always is; when facts of an extraor- 
dinary nature are heard of, extraordi- 
nary cauſes are adduced to account for 


them. It were better calmly to exa- 


mine the facts themſelves. 
Iconfeſs 1 ſee nothing in all the 
ſtorres af wonderful emotions excited 


by the ancient muſic, to perſuade me 


that it had any powers ſuperior to, or 
- WG different 


E 
different from, the modern. It ſeems 
needleſs, for example, to aſcribe the 
burning of Perſepolis to the lyre of 
Timotheus, if we conſider that Alex- 
ander was then drunk, and inſtigated 
to that frantic action by an abandoned 
woman, probably in the ſame ſtate of 
intoxication with himſelf. Perſepolis 
would have been burnt, though Ti- 
motheus had been no better performer 
than thoſe delectable minſtrels who 
play to our country dances. i 

It is notorious, that the effect of 
muſical expreſſion is often heightened | 
or - hindered by many acceſſary cir- 
cumſtances; and chiefly, perhaps, by 
the aſſociation of ideas. The Swiſs 


have an air called Rances de Vaches, 


which, played in certain caſes, hath 
_ aſtoniſhing power over them. It gives 
them ſo irrefiſtable a defire of return- 
ing to their homes, that, when pre- 
vented, melancholy, fickneſs, and 
even death, are the conſequences. But 
3 18 "HR 
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he who ſhould - conclude: from this 
account, that the air is different from 
all other European muſic, and adorned 
with melodies more expreſſive, would 
find himſelf wofully miſtaken. It has, 
'in truth, very little mufical merit; it 
is heard with indifference or contempt 
by every one but a Swiſs ; and on him 
it works, only by awakening: the pa- 
triot paſſion in his heart, calling up, 
by the magic of aſſociation, his native 
mountains, lakes, and torrents, and 
the humble happy ſhed, where, in his 
better an, he een to this wild. 
melody. 5 
Few e e eh will af- 
F that the Higbland bag: pipe is an 
inſtrument capable of great and varied 
expreſſion; that the performers on it 
were ever men of great muſical ſcience, 
or their compoſitions poſſeſt of any 
great merit: yet, perhaps, that ſort 
of noiſe peculiar to them, hath ex- 
eited ſtronger emotions than ever dil 
"GS = ths 
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the choruſſes of Handel, or the ca- 
dences of Farinelli. We ſhould, there- 
fore, conclude, that no muſic now is 
worthy of being compared to the 
groanings and yellings of the High- 

land Piproch; for ſuch is the mode of 
reaſoning uſed by our antiquaries. 
After theſe ſcruples, ariſing from the 
intrinfic nature of this ſubject, I have 
only a few reflections to hazard, which 
I think go near to prove that the com- 
mon opinion of the ancient and mo- 
dern mufic, as being quite diſtin, is 
both improbable and unnatural. 
1. If the diſtinction was, indeed, 
ſo palpable, it might be expected 
that we ſhould know preciſely when 
and how the mighty revolution in the 
world of ſound was brought about. 
When was it then, that bare melody 
| began to be tireſome and infipid to 
the human ear? What capricious 
power ſuperadded to the original ap- 
petites and feelings of mankind one 
entirely 


- 
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entirely new—the reliſh of harmony? 
When was it; that the ancient tetra- 
chords ſuddenly vaniſhed from the 


minds of all the minſtrels, and the 


modern octaves uſurped their place? 
When did the ears of men wax fo 
_ groſs, and their fingers ſo ſtiff, that 


they could no more feel nor execute 


that refined melody, which made the 


theatres of Greece and Rome burſt 
with applauſe ?—Now, all this lies 


involved in utter darkneſs. It is ſaid, 
indeed, that fo late as the eleventh 
century, either St. Gregory, or Guido 


Aretino, invented the Diatonic ſcale ; 


and the latter gave names to the notes 


of it from the hymn of St, John the 
Baptiſt—a morſe! of hiſtory which I 


find very hard of digeſtion, and fome- 
what reſembling Livy's account of 


the ſolution of the Alps in vinegar by 


that great chymiſt Hannibsl. To 
bring about any change in muſic, 
Guido muſt have been {killed in the 

d 6 muſic 
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muſic of his own time, whatever it 
was. The ſcale then in uſe, muſt have 
been as fixed in his mind, as the Dia- 
tonic ſcale in the mind of the modern 
muſician. What an attempt muſt it 
then have been, to contrive one totally 
different? — Such an attempt as ex- 
perience has ſhewn to be impracti- 
cable. It is not long fince a French 
mufician, Blainville, thought to have 
invented a new mode, neither major 
nor minor, which he called the mixed 
mode. But neither could he himſelf 
aſeertain the chords of his ſcale, nor 
make it intelligible to the hearers, 
when he had it performed in the Con- 
certe Spirituelle at Paris. Even allow- 
ing Guido to have compaſſed the in- 
vention, how was he enabled to intro- 
duce it with ſuch rapidity, that in a 
few years it not only ſpread over 
Italy, but even through France and 
Germany Muſicians, like all other 
attiſts, are very tenacious of their 
CHRIS. 
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cuſtoms. Several attempts have: been 
made to introduce only a new muſical 
character, and one in particular by 
Rouſſeau, which had many advantages; 


yet the artiſts univerſally treated them 
with contempt, and they never, as far 
as I know, got admittance into any 
theatre. Can we believe, that all the 
choriſters and monks in Italy would 


have patiently ſubmitted to have their 
 touths.- hue vp, at ones in dcbeſud 
filence? That, however, they muſt 
have done, unleſs -*© ſinging - maſters 


«© had been ſent into every pariſh, 


like unto exciſe - men, to do away 
| cc their  over-abundant' quaver and 


« trilling, and inſtitute the ,n in 


e ſuch guiſe as was ſung by Guido.“ 


2. This opinion of an entire differ- 
ence, is alſo: unnatural. The ſame 
poetry that charmed the Greeks, 
charms us; and we admire the ſame 
architecture that they admired.” How 
could their ears be ſo differently 


formed, 
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formed, that ſounds, which gave to 
them the moſt delicious raptures, 
ſhould torture us worſe than the grind- 
ing of knives, the creaking of wheels, 


and all the execrable noiſes to which 
Harmony ay ſhuts ber gentle car?” 
Natura ſibi conſona, ſay the philoſo- 
phers. Why, in this one Salas is the 
ſo vilely diſcordant? ' 
That che ſtyle ef mufic is een 
at different periods of time, and in 
different nations, cannot be denied; 
but we perceive nothing like an eſſen- 
tial difference. The old canons and 
motets differ from the modern glees 
and rondeaus; and the muſic of 
France differs from that of Italy; yet 
one muſician can underſtand them all. 
The ſame thing is true of all the fine 

arts. The Tales of Chaucer, for ex- 
ample, differ widely from the Epiſtles 
ef Pope; yet a perſon of taſte can 
read and reliſh them both. But there 
are * airs and ſome poems that 
| | pleaſe 
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pleaſe always and every vhores be- 5 
cauſe they are the language of nature. 

Homer has been admired for tro 
thouſand years, and he will be ad- 
mired to the end of the world. Some 
Scotch ſongs gave pleaſure three 
hundred years ago, and we hear them 
at this day with rapture; they delight 
the moſt ignorant peaſant, and the 
moſt refined dilettante. We know 
that ſome eminent Italian maſters 
' have been paſſionately fond of them. 
Geminiani, one of the firſt muſical 
names of the laſt age, thought it not 
beneath him to ſet accompaniments 
and ſymphonies to The Laſs of Patic's 
Mili, and variations, with a moſt ele- 
gant baſs to u thou wert my un. 
Thing. Thoſe happy productions of 


« age cannot wither them, nor cuſ- 
ec tom ftale their infinite variety: 
and they prove, that there exiſts in 
nature a WG n. adapted - 
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46 thi mf ſenſe of man, and! unte- 
ee to place or tim. 
It ſeems, therefore, our vitdem ww 
l ourſelves modeſtly on à ſub- 
ject fo dubious and dark; and rather 
to confeſs that we are totally ignorant 
of what the ancient muſic was, than 
to encourage the wild ſuppoſition that 
it was totally diſtinct from the mo- 
dern. Nor will this confeſſion appear 
too ne if it be conſidered, 
that there are very few terms relating 
to poetry or muſic which the ancient 
eritics have uſed in a determined 
ſenſe. We find it almoſt impoſſible 
to afßign them any fixed ideas; be- 
cauſe we find them employed to ex- 
-preſs moſt. Re and grew: r 
1 RE ln 
Why dion we not e thic 
| muſic, like the other fine arts, died | 
with the Roman empire; or, at leaſt, 
was thrown into, ſuch violent convul- 
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plication, eee to life; to vigour | 8 
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os parſon "op 
ended his diſcourſe, of Which the 
moſt of his audience enprelt their ape bs 
tion. in 8 flattering - terms. 
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. with which his ſceptical notions are 
4 cients was held in ſuch veneration, 
CLE that a prophet, a man of wiſdom, : 
and a mufician, were ſynonimous 
terms; ſo the great critic informs 
« us, iidem muſici, et vates, et ſapientes 
* judicarentur. Could this muſic, 
«© Gentlemen, be the ſame with the 
* contemptible fiddling of theſe later 
ages? Which of our fidlers are 
prophets, or even wiſe men? 
Which of them are reſpected j— 
far leſi veneratedꝰConfider, Gen · 
. tlemen, what prodigious effects this 
Aufferent eſtimation muſt have pro- 
. duced. It is an infallible remark 
* Of the philoſophie orator, that arts 

6 muſt flouriſh or fade, as they are 

« que aud quaſque improbantur,— 
Among the Greeks, the higheſt 
* een was s placed in the 2 0 
ö 


t 1 


«of ſtrings and voices. Summndm 
4 oruditionem i (faith Cicero) Græci 
„ ftam cenfebant in nervorum vocumgque 
« cantibus. Their graveſt philoſd- 
e phers practiſed muſic. Nuid de 
& philoſophis loguor, (ſaith Quintilian) 
| #4. quorum. font ipſe Socrates jam ſenex 


*. inflitut tyra non erubeſerbit. Their 
kings, their princes, their warriors, 


a delighted in this charming art. 
At all their convivial meetings, the 
11 harp was handed round, and he 

+. who could not touch it was deemed 

** {}}-bred, unpoliſbed, unacquainted 


* with the Graces. Dives mauimos 
b et fidibus et tibils ecciniſo tradiium; 
vintilian again. And Cicero 


44 1 remember lian remarks, that 


£ Achilles was a good muſician, and 
% that the firſt thing he took among 


18. the e of the enemy wos a 


5 ; 5 * _ 


„ again; Themiftocles, cum" in pulls 
e recuſaſſet lyram, habitus oft indottior. 


wr 


« harp.: 3 enn e v . 
1 e Habe.—Which is confirmed 
. em ade ee when 
« ſbewn chat Joe of Paris. 1 would 
« be better pleaſed, ſaid he, to ſee the 


Nate of Achilles. And no wonder 


— 


(as the hiſtorian. remarks) that he 


| « ſhould rather deſire the inſtrument 
« of a bold ſoldier, which wont to 


« ſound. the praiſes of noble heroes, 
& than the paltry. fiddle of a court- 


* beau, which never ſounded any 
thing but baudy ſongs, to women 
and whoremaſters. All theſe facts, 


Gentlemen, being conſidered, ſhall 


et we hefitate a moment to conclude, 
e there was ſomething divine in 


the Greek muſic, which is now 
carter loſt ?—Shall we compare to 
* the-mufic which was cultivated by 
t ſuch-men as Socrates and Epami- 
-yondas, ne dtoning ſounds that 
VCR 5 ſtruck 


t 69 1 „ 
— ſtruek the brain of a poor dreaming 
monk chanting his veſpers ? Abſit! 
% Far be it from us! at leaſt till 
Mr. Brook can ſhew us ſome corre> 
e ſponding facts in modern hiſtory; 
and upon his r to do" "that, 255 
* * reſt the diſpute.” 1355 
I accept the challenge,” fail ihe 9 
Flues e and beg you my dear Sir 
„Toby, to arm yourſelf with pa- 
e tience and reſignation e 
« gefeat; for I can with great eaſe, , |} 
44 parallel every caſe you have brought KB 
* ſo learnedly from the records of = 
. antiquity Alt is the ſport to have I 
the engineer hoiſt with his-own © 
32 petar.—1 will ſhew. you, Sir, kings, 
princes, nobles, philoſophers, and 
4. divines, all cultivating, and even 
b excelling in this delightful art— 
That I be not tedious, I ſhall juſt 
run over ſome names of eminence. 
The King of Pruffiz'on the German 
* n excelled his a Quantz. - 
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5 C 70 1 
5 « The Elector of Saxony on the Nen 
00 d'amour is ſcarcely inferior to Abel. 


The Earl of Kelly, in compoſition, 


<« js inferior to no muſician that ever 
$* lived; and ſome of his movements 
© are ſo charming as hardly to be 
* paralelled in the works of any. 
Then, for philoſophers, we have 
% Rou ſſeau, D'Alembert, and Dr. 
« Beattie ;—for divines, we have 
* Jaortin,: Felton, Aldrich, Martini, 
_ © Merſenne,—and I doubt not many 
e more whom I never heard. of —I 
4 recolle& a circumſtance which ex- 
« actly matches Sir Toby's anecdote | 
&« of Aahbille. taking a harp as. the firft 
„ the ſpoils. When Berlin was 
4 taken by the combined army of 
4 Auſtrians, Saxons, and Ruffians,— 
©. the only ſpoil that Prince Eſterhaſi 
c took from the palace of Potſdam 
| 2 Was a picture and I Nutes. In 
© regard to the article of encourage- 
Wen 1. think Sir Toby particularly 


2 unfortunate, | 


13 


e no wht pes of * 
ie rrufic in modern times have _ 
© hen moſt profuſely encouray 
Which of the ancient minſtrels re- 
OT IY Rey fl: 96 


Cr 1 — Aleſundro Sedna - 


Or which of them ſpent five thou- 


„ ſand in two years, as 1 have been 
c told 8 did not long ago ?—Of 


« thre propberic gifts of our muſicians, | 


indeed, or of their great wiſdom, 1 
„ Sannet boaſt much; and therefore 


on condition chat Sir Toby gioe up 


fonds that fuck the brain of a poor 
a ſenming on chanting. his 'w#hders. 


Let us even ſuppoſe it à fact, that 


Guido conc 


red the modern ſoale 


of che Octave, by a ſort of dalpira- 


„ tion, as he was faging veſpers;— 
«war room will this afford fer con. 


« tempt? 


* 


am willing to give uþthoſe artieles, 


*. his bitter taunt at the muſic of our 
er rirnes, which he ſtyles, the! droning 


— 


„ 
2 emp Boe Ther WHayeF: of, ur. in 


Nane te The in e ons of 
«, s ene: and phoſphorus are 
. not (deſpicable, becauſe they were 


. eee hit upon in one of the 


1 moſt ridiculous purſuits that ever 


« 5 the human mind that of 
„the philoſopher's ſtone... But the 
ſtory is a moſt filly legend, unworthy 
f « of credit. Guido himſelf has left 
0 us a treatiſe upon the ſuppoſed dif- 
. covery. Like the writings of moſt 
of his brother monks, it is abun- 
„ dantly obſcure; but as far as can 
be underſtood, he ſays only that he 
adapted the ſyllables ut, re, fa, mi, 
e and la, to the notes of the ſcale, by 
ter, means rendering ĩt wber t to 
«- learners. - And if he had done no 
[66 more for. the advancement of min- 
6; ſtrelſy, I ſee nothing in it to exalt 
. =. bir above moſt of our ordinary 
ee who, are generally 


75 0b | 1 1 2 
« ; as : 


— 


_- 


1 * 5 
. at great pains to diſtinguiſh their 


method of teaching each by e 


ct particular knack. But his inven- 
* tion of Polyplectra, or keyed i in- 
* ſtruments, has deſervedly placed 
% him among the firſt mufical ge- 
« niuſes; and perhaps contributed as 
much as any thing to fix upon! him 
4 che character of a | thorou gh. re- 
former. 8 
Triumph 1 now Linitea on the Par- 
ſon's brow. He had before diſputed | 
this queſtion with the Knight, and 
been overpowered by ſu perior weight 
of literary metal. But now his unex- 
pected and pointed reply proved deci- 
ſixe of the victory. With a rueful 
ſmile he cried, I am confounded, 
“ but not convinced.” © If he could 
e hear Miſs Woodbine, * whiſ] pered 


Hawthorn, ** he hy, foon be con- 
cc Vuced. 25 
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Ta? company were "now. all. * 
moned to dinner; ; and. Philology gave 
place to good eating, and the ſmall 
talk of Captain Bloſſom. That un- 
fled ged youth went on with, ſuch a 
flow of impertinent nonſenſe; and ut- 
tered ſo many wretched, improbable 
| tales, that Woodbine ſoon, rated him 
at his true eſtimation, for a ſilly, 
bragart, ridiculous, boy: and under- 
ſtanding, that he purpoſed to remain 
ſome days at Birkhall, he immediately 
conceived a defire to; invent.. ſome 


ſcheme, that might morgify;, and 
drive him away. 


Accordingly, he took the fllt 
opportunity of retiring to a private 
arbour in his garden, from whence 
1 2 5 . 


— 


tern 


he difpatched May for Haw. | 
thorn, Windinilt, and Mr. Brook ; 
and theſe three triiſty ayrralitihs” 
being convened, he cotnttianicited | | 
to them his defire, ald earheſtly "th To 
hotted them to affiſt' him with' their 1010 
beſt wits. Windmill inſtantiß, pro- 
poſed, that they ſhould ſend for Mr. a 
Dibble; dreſs him in à red coat, thd 
introduce him next day at Birkhall'as 
a travelling captain, where his natural 
petulance would eaſily 58. 7 him to . 
eclipſe Bloſſom totally. Windmill 5 
added, that he had an old red cat 
himſelf, with other ſuitable cloaths, 
Wich might be altered for Mr. 
Dibble in a few hours by a cout 
taylor; and that he could be quiekiy „ 
furniſhed with ford, ſaſh; cockade, 
&c; „ $80-30 08 hi oY Tt # 25 (7; N +4. $9 
This bade was highly lon? 
of, and the ſchoolmaſter being forth-" _ 
with ſummoned, they impatted it to : 
lib At firſt he received it w ith avi- 
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dity; 3 but after 2. minute 3 n 
he began to heſitate a little, be 
c plot is an admirable one,” ſaid he, 
< and I am certain I could play my 
<« part in it to the ſatisfaction of the 
cc | whole world. But, you muſt know, 
6 I have ſome thoughts of turning 
of Seceder-preacher, from a. proſpect 
Ds - Which I have of obtaining ſpeedily 
« 4 good ſettlement in that way. 
«© Now, if thoſe philoſophers- ſhould 
« chance to learn, that ever I had 
been addicted to curſing and ſwear- 
% ing, though but in jeſt, farewell 
all preferment! De part thou un- 
"godly. one! come not into the ſanc- 
cc tuary! But, Gentlemen, this being 
<«« the caſe, you ſee I cannot —_— 
4 a captain; for alas! what is a 
<« captain if he cannot ſwear? 
Woodbine aſſured him, that there \ was 
no danger of a diſcovery ;. and Wind- 
mill hinted, that this metamorphoſis 
might put kim in a pekte way of 


er 
4 making 


y * S D 1 
1 410 : <> 


OM 


THIER 


i Y tis fortune, than by preach- . 
| Ing to Recall: ng) You are 'A hand- 
1 ſome, witty fellow,” faid "he; : 
.*© Miſs Polly has a good purſe, at 85 
Ky ber own. diſpoſal; and a red coat 

3p «7 and feather have powerful charms!” “ 
This infinuation entirely removed his 
ſeruples, and he ſmiled a ſmile of 

; _ Rf: complacency. NO e 

They began then to tutor kim for is 
new chatacter; but he ſtopped them 

with great indignation, ſaying,.— 2 5 
er What a pox! do you think 1 can- 

© not play a led captain? Cannot 1 
4 hie, puff, and bluſter? Blood and 
. thunder! You hall ſee, you ſhall 
1 Cannot 1 ſpeak plenty of non- 
ſenſe myſelf, and laugh heartily at 

the nonſenſe of others? No fear!“ 
when this they parted, Mr. Dibble 
going with Windmin and the Parſon, 
to get himſelf fitted in regimentals, 
and Hawthorn returning with Squife 
— ro o the caſtle. | 25 en 


1 > bs "Woodbine, 5 


ne. 
4 A 


115 78 8 
Woodbine, having) given proper in- 


. | ſtructions to his daughter, with re- 


's gard to the ſport i in hand, took occa- 
fon to aſk her in the evening before 
_ Miſs Polly and Captain Bloſſom, if 
dhe remembered pretty Captain Prim, 
whom ſhe had ſeen ſome years ago? 
Laura anſwered, that ſhe remembered 
him very well, and that he was a 
mighty agreeable, entertaining, polite 
voung gentleman. Well, my dear,” 
ſaid her father, I hope you ſhall 
e ſee him here to-morrow. 1 haye 
Js ' juſt now a letter from him, * — 
; 6 ing me, that havi finiſhed 

: «, .campaigns, with univerſal 7 — 
0 he intends to throw braten with 
40 all his laurels, at your feet.” This 
- news ſtruck like a dagger to the heart 
of Polly. Hawthorn, ſhe now plainly 
ſaw, preferred Laura to her; this was 
 galling; but the addition of a captain, 
was a thing abſolutely not to be borne. 
In | broken ſlumbers, and reſtleſs 


dreams, ſhe paſt the night. Envy, 
moo 


| THT 
thoudeteſted. fiend ! how: couldft thou 
gain entrance to ſo lovely a boſom ? 
How couldſt thou fix thy venomed 
fangs in a heart which Nature deſign- 
ed for the abode of a far different 
paſſion? The morning ſhe ſpent in 
dreſſing, with the utmoſt care and 
anxiety ;" reſolving by any means an 
"nes the ranger: captain. 
The important hour at walten ar- 
rived; when the-pſeudo-eaptain,''ac- = 
-companied by Mr. Brook and Wind-. 
mill, appeared, ſtrutting and hopping 
o ridiculouſly, that it was impoſſible 
or thoſe WhO were in the ſecret to 
reſtrain their laughter. Nor did they 
put any reſtraint on themſelves; for, 
as his mbuth hardly ever cloſed, his 
wit got credit for the mirth which his 
abſurdity raiſed. Captain Bloſſom and 
be were acquainted in two minutes. 
Aud having declared that he had been 
in the Ruſſian ſervice, fighting the 
_— of Chriſtendom ehe in- 


K 0 5 
fidel Mahometan dogs, they imme- 


8851 diately began to bold furious diſ- 


gcourſe, of battles, bombardinents, aud 
maſt diſaſtrous chances ; all which the 
 Ompany; ER; * e e | 
ears. A Ds oO Fon He Þ | 
They now went to wade als * | 
prongs where-in leſs than half an hour, 
Polly malle an entire conqueſt of Cap- | 
tain Prim; and that gentleman, in 
return, began to make love to her, 
with ſuch amazing impudence as 
aſtoniſhed even Mr. Blofſom:;: Many 
and various were the praiſes" he be- 
owed on her; huge and vaſt, the 
compliments be uttered; all which 
poor Polly ſwallowed, as no more than 
what was due to her matchleſs beauty. 
She paſſed along, leaning upon his 
arm, and looking with all the diſdain 
that ſhe could make her pretty face 
expreſs, upon Hawthorn, who ſtood 
aſide with the Parſon, and made her 
2 —_ grave bow. She now promiſed 
"Ow 


1 


herſelf ample revenge” on this dull, 
inſenſible fellow, by Playing off ber 
two captains againſt him; nay, e 
eren had ſome laudable hopes f 
engaging him in a quarrel with them. 
Reſiſt the arts, or deſpiſe the favours, 
of a vain beauty, and me is r hy mor- 
tal enemy for ( 
"The Squire next al *comm: 
| Git they ſhould adjourn: to the harpff- 
chord, to have a ſong from the ladies 
before dinner. There Captain Bloſ- 
ſom perceived: a violin hanging 1 in a 
corner, at which he was very glad; 
for he fancied himſelf a capital per- 
former on that inſtrument, although 
in fact he was a moſt wretched ſcraper: _ 
he therefore took. it down, tuned it, 
and played. three or. four bars of the 
White Joke, crying, © Come, who is 
“to fing, demme; I ſhall play the 
ee ſymphony !” Miſs. Polly declared, 
that the never did fing : and Wood- 
bine, affirming that he would not give 
F a button 
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e 
a button 8 a woman who could not 
fing, deſired his daughter to begin 
his favourite Gallowſhiels, Laura obey- 
ed, ſtriking the chords of the thorough- 
_ baſs as full as , poflibly ſhe could, to 
drown the vile grating of the Captain's 
fiddle. This being finiſhed, Mr. Bloſ- 
ſom preſented his inſtrument to Haw- 
. thorn and Windmill, defiring them to 
do as much as he had done; but they 
both declared themſelves, unworthy to 
play after ſuch a mufician as he: 


ts whereupon, 1 in triumph, he again ap- 


plied his engine to the 8 ſide 
of his neck, and favoured them with 
a jig, and after that with a hornpipe, 
and after that with a minuet, and after 
that with a Strathſpey; in ſhort, he 
would have played on to the end of 
the chapter, had he not tuckily been 
interrupted by the dinner-Bell 
Captain Prim, being totally igno- 
rant of muſic, had been ſtanding all 
the while, not without 1 an idle 
7 0 | ſpectator 


ſpectator of this oratorio. Bet he 

now reſolved to make himſelf amends, 

and ſhine in his turn He thought 
proper, however, to reſerve” his fire 

till after dinner, when the company, 
having ſatisfied their hunger, would 

liſten with, more attention to his ac- 
counts of moving accidents by flood and 
field: but, in the mean time, he did 
not fall to contribute his full * 55 
tion of table init 152 
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- Soon as the cloth was removed, he 
began, by obſerving, that this caſtle 
(Birkhall) was fituated in a moſt roman- 
tic valley. For fituation,” quoth he, | 
“it brings to my remembrance an 
a) old” gloomy tower which I ſaw * 
os e 5 „ 


CL K 14 I | 
c near the banks of the Wolga, built 
on a dark and woody rock. A 
** black torrent foams below, which 
* drives a terrible machine within the 
tower, contrived for maſhing, 
% grinding, and making into a paſte, 
_ ©. the brains, bones, galls, and livers, 
<< of Siberian robbers.“ What 
the devil is that for?“ ſaid Captain 
Bloſſom. Why, demmit, anſwered - 
Prim, that is what I would not im- 
* part to every one, being a thing, 
Sir, of conſequence. But you are 
a ſoldier, and we are all friends, I 
cc ay, Captain, you are a ſoldier ; and 
therefore muſt know, that ſtratagem 
< is the chief branch in the art of war. 
« If a man can make one regiment as 
<. ſtrong as three, that man I pro- 
e nounce is a capital warrior. Now, 
“Sir, the ſtuff which 1 mentioned, 
being, as I faid, reduced to. a paſte, 
is afterwards rolled into pills of dif- 
| « :feirng: liens, which are carefully 
23ö ùBK„ e "3 


* 3 


cc 


te packed up in IHR and; ſent to 
*© theſurgeonsof the army. The night 
c before a battle is to be fought, 
ce every man takes one of thoſe pills, 
c and ſome of the largeſt kind are 


« given to our war horſes. Their 


60 effect is, to produce the moſt aſto- 
gh © niſhing: courage, and warlike fury. 
„ But 1 will ſay nothing: let deeds 
Aulbew proof: they have made - the 


ce fields of our battles fat, and Maho- 


& rmet's paradiſe populous. If ſuch 
a method were adopted in the Britiſh 
army, what wonders might it not 
4 perform! But, after all, Captain, 
they have but à villanous kind of 
cc n ſmell, and à damn'd filthy taſte, 
ec that is the truth ont. 
4 Curſe the ſtuff?” cried Bloflbr, 


ie and laying his hand on 15 


gorge, We have no need of ſuch 


e demd drugs; we have courage 


enough already. But your fpeak- 


6: _ op Putz me in mind of a 
2a e dem'd 
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44 d enfin bing There is old 
% Major Todle of our regiment; he 
c vas a captain, Ladies, at Fontenoy, 
and was ſent with his company to 
©. guard a paſs in the wood. Now, 
e the report goes, that he ran away 
from this ſtation, and left his men 
in the lurch. But it is all a dem'd 
* lie. For the matter was this, and 
know it very well, demme, be- 
«cauſe, the Major told me; himſelf; 
« he led on his company to the paſs, 
e and looked about to ſee if he could 
e ſmoke the enemy; but, Sir, the 
“ night before he had taken a doſe of 
< Anderſon's pills, which obliged 
«© him at that inſtant to run aſide into 
« the wood; and when he came back, 
© the French had killed his men 
e every mother's ſon. So having no 
ec company to command, he had no- 
% thing to do, you ſee, and was at 
„ otherwiſe, he would have eaten 


ce 


1 87 + OO 


e ſmoke and fire, before he 15 
© have budged a foot; for he is as 


6e bold a fellow as ever ſtept, and : 


oy fears not the devil himſelf, He was 


© one of thoſe that took the caſtle of 


what dye · call · it, in Flanders, by 
cc 
ging a hole through the wall with 
„ their bayonets; which was certainly 
© the demdeſt furious thing that, ever 
« was done.. 1 
% Phoa!” ſaid Captain Prim K ly: 


S 
** 


climbing upon the rock, and dig- ; 


5 mit, that was nothing. I'll tell you 


: 


i moſt fingular and dangerous attack, 
made upon the garriſon of Strigo- 
« nium, that ever the eyes of man 
0 beheld, Strigonium is a fort of 


« prodigious ſtrength, fituated in the EY 
00 north of Tartary, and the moſt ad- 


&« vantageous thing imaginable t to the 
60 «Turks; for by it they can com- 


** mand the whole Caſpian ſea, and 


« : Ml Aſia « caffiragt. | The ſhorteſt of 
FOR « their 


« 
— 


what, Captain, I was preſent at the 


— ——— — — —— —— 
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their guns are about forty-five feet 


« long, and ſome of them fifty, by the 


e foot of Pharaoh! With theſe, Sir, 
« they can ſend you a ball to Iſpahan, 
4 tothe Chineſe wall; or, with a ſtrong 
charge, even to Japan and Borneo. 
Well, you may be ſure the poſſeſſion 
4 of this caſtle was a capital object in the 

| 1 views of our general, Prince Kinkinf- 


« quinſi. So he marched off our re- 
0 giment, commanded By Marſhal. 


% Skuterinkoff, with orders to reduce 
it by ſtratagem; for he well knew, 
that his whole army would have 
« made nothing of it, in the common 
Way of a ſiege. By the body of 
es Cæſar, they would have blown us 
e in the ait, like ſo many gnats. Now, 
how the devil do you think we took 
„it? © Nay, curſe me, iT can | 
« tell le ſaid Captain Bloſſom, © was. 
it by ſurpriſe? demme!“ “ No, 
«demme!” anſwered Prim. What 
As * then 2 duoth the other, . was it 


"i 


[% 1 t, 
« by ort ? demme bo «| No, ” Laid 
Captain Prim; „but it W Bech by 
*ſfurpriſe and ſtorm, demmit! The 
fort was acceſſible on every fide but 
Lone, and that was | defended by an . 


1 rt 


non were plated * dreadful” array 5 5 
all arot md, except on the woody fide, = 
„here the Turks never dreamed of 1 
e an attack. skuteri rinkoff, therefore, | 
reſolved to ſcale the wall on the'i in- 
* acceſfible ſide. For this purpoſe, 
n we fixed all our ſmaller eannon upon 
s the backs of the ſtouteſt fellows in 
166 the regiment, as well officers as” pri- 
. yates; kying them with ropes, and 
then marched on till we got under 
the bottom of the "wood. "Every 
cannoneer was attended by another 
„man, who carried a match; and as 
many charges as he was able to bear. 
„Well, the eannoneer creeps down on 
all fours; preſents his muzzle tothe 
* boot of ae the” bun appfies 
c | __ * me 


= l \ _> 
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1 me his linſtock, and the trunk of the 


tree is ſhattered in pieces. We did 


&, this in ſuch excellent order, at the 
CC ward of command, that, by the foot 
« of Pharaoh, you might have ſeen a 
* hundred trees fly in the air at once, 

C like a flight of arrows, demmit! I 


* myſelf had a four pounder on my 
back, with which I battered down 


« as many-oaks as might haye built a 


** firſt rate war ſnip. When we came 


do any tree of remarkable ſize, and 


: * ſore of them ere three hundred 
10 feet high, then we applict two gun- 


ners, which never failed of ſending 


75 15 it 40 the. devil. During all this 


wy ©-combuſtion,. the oircumeiſed dogs 
ere ſkipping about the caſtie, won- 


3 « dering, Jou may conceive, what a 
« demnation-ſoxt of a dance this was 
i that their, trees had begun. Their 


t amazement and terror {ill increafed, 
2755 we advanced upward from rock 


to Nor Hvceping: the wood away 


«© ſheer 
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% © ſheer before us. In ſhort, Sir, in 


1 about two hours, we reached the 
e wall, and fixing our ſcaling ladders, 


in a moment were among them, 


like fo many furies. We killed but 
n few of them; for they called for 
quarter at the very firſt onſet, have 
ing no fire-arms but their great 
* guns, which were ſo unwieldy that 


7 they could not turn them upon us. 


And what was moſt extraordinary, 
an in this great atchieve- 
** ment, we loſt only one man, à rio- 


1 * tous raſcal, who, being drunk, 
pointed his cannon againſt the face 
of a rock, inſtead of a tree: the 


4 ball recoiled upon his ſcull, and he 


. * was left for a breakfaſt to che _ 


wr tures. of Caucaſus,” _ 


Ay,“ ſaid Captain Bloſſom, f «that : | 


*. was a dem'd fine ſtratagem, to be 
.« ſure. But now I remember a better 
6 thing, demme, that J heard from 


2 — TOs of our _— 
| oe 


3 * 
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8 It Abe in America, When they 
were fighting with the French in 
hat- d'ye- call· i. Cunady. 
there was a dem'd kind of a fort 


So, Sir, 


upon a hill, ſo curſedly high and 
v4 ſteep, demme, that there was no 


20 way of ſcaling it, either with their 


* cannons or mortars: and it would 


& not have been taken to this / day, 
had not it been for Wallet himſelf, 
„ho was then a ſerjeant. But he, 
being a dem'd elear- ſighted fellow, 
„ demme, diſcovered a hole in the 
wall, made for giving vent to a 


« ſtrong W which was within the 
«caſtle. © So, Sir, by the lard, he 
vent to the general, and bargained 
for an e if he could open the 
* enemy's gates by next morning. 


Then he fet to worle among the 
rocks, till he had catched about 
half a dozen goats, demme, which he 
tied all together: and having put a 
p :tinder-box, and- ſome other _ 


40 * 
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* into his pockets, he laid hold of this” 
* rope that tied the goats, and prick- 
ing them on with his ſword, they 
© flew with him up. the rock, demme, 
ce like the devil in a flame of fire. It 
«© happened to be clear moonſhine 
© chat night; ſo he let bis goats away, 
<<. and crept through the hole; a dem'd 
«ſtinking hole it was, he fays; how- 
* ever there he lay ſhvg, tl. the 4 
« French were all aſleep. Then he ; 
ce began to ſlip about, and by the 
N demdeſt good lack in the world, he 
„ lighted" on their powder magazine. : 

«© Oh, curſe me, thought he, this is 
e juſt the thing; the devil a foot far- 
L ther go I! And accordingly, he 
e ſtood cloſe till day-light appeared, 
and then he took out his powder- 
ory horn, laid a long train, ſet fire to ' 
* and blew the one half of the fort 

clean away in the air, demme! He 3 
< [oft not a moment, but in the con- 
« fuſion ſet open the gates; three 
E or thouſand | 
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cc thouſand brave boys ruſhed in, and 


c huzza, the day was their own in a 
* trice. I don't believe there was a 
** more cleverer thing done, fince Julius 


&« Ceſar conquered the Arabians.” 


Oh, pardon me, Sir,” ſaid Prim, 
« demmit, I'll tell you what I ſaw 


much better than that, at the be- 
leaguering of Temandra, a ftrong 
©« fortreſs on the weſt bank of the 


<« Nieſter. It is built upon a tremen- 
* duous rock, about a mile high, and 
perpendicular as a wall on every 


4 fide; ſo that perſons who have occa- 


© ſion to go out or in, are let down or 
e drawn up in a buceket. You would 
< think, that this circumſtance- were 
« againſt them, and that they might 
« eaſily be. ſtarved by demoliſhing 


. < their buckets : but ſoftly, demmit, 


they have a trick for that. There 
40 were in this caſtle, at the time we 
ce jnveſted it, about ſeven thouſand 


« hawks, ravens, and pigeons, which 
T neſtled 


„ . 
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* nellled in TOY mews, 8 
% for their accommodation in differ. 
«| ent patts of the battlements. More 
10 than the half of thoſe birds were 
4. contitually on the wing, in ſearch of 
Yo prey: and they were ſo admirably 
trained, that they brought home 
« vaſt quantities mote than they could 
« themſelves conſume; ſo that the 
« garriſon fared ſawptoully, every day, 
“% on peas, cherries, plumbs, ducks, 
1 dtakes, woodcocks, hens, hares, and 
ce other {maller animals. | Provided. 
e with fuck. notable. caterers, they 
«cared not a button for all our ap», 
« proaches, and lines of circumvalla 
« tion, demmit! 5 They buzza d, they 
5 us Arabian catches, they played. 
6 upon fiddles and tabors, from morn. 
to night and from night to morn 3, 
« while we were battering. our. balls. 

d at the bare rock, and heaving up. 
. bombs innumerable, which, for the. 
of * moſt part, fell down again among 
1 ourſelves. 


i By * 8 
21 ourſelves. At length Drutenberg, 
4 our general, perceived that there 

4 was no poſſibility of taking the 
place, „but by deſtroying the birds; 

< and he accordingly called a council 
« of war, to confider of methods for 
« effecting this. Various were the 
*. © opinions of the officers in that 
*«© council, but they were all over- 
ruled by the beautiful plan propoſed 
«© by Marſhal Skuterinkoff, which was 
put in practice the very next day, after 
« this manner. Fifty engineers were 
OE "Uiſpatched "1 into the neighbouring 

a «© woods; with a variety of wires, gins, 
4 and traps: theſe they ſet in different 
"0 Places, about the. twilight, and by 

next morning, they had entangled 
three hundred wild cats. This was 
juſt what they wanted; and there- 
fore, having ſecured them properly, 
they brought them to the camp, 

e and fitted them up in curious boxes, 

hw : conpoſed of a light "ſpecies of tim-, 
goo! 125 ber. 
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| abet Well, Sir, chings being o 
prepared, we waited: for the even- 

et ing; and then, under favour of 
* night's black canopy, with proper 
& mortars, we threw our three hun- 
e dred cats fairly into the caſtle. By 
ce the head of Hannibal! the thing 
© wrought like a charm. For the 
e boxes, you obſerve, being broken 
e bythe fall, the devils ſcoured around 
« the ramparts, and made moſt terrible 
e havoc among the poultry... Not 
e one eſcaped; and it was with diffi- 
« culty that the Turks could ſave 
<< themſelves from the like fate. 
< Dreadful, were the noiſes' we. heard: 
during the night; the yelling of the 
< cats, the cries of the Ottomans whom 


© they ſcratched, and the continual 
firing of the muſquetry. And, in 
6s, the morning, we could not ſee the 
e ſummit of the rock, by reaſon of 
the cloud of feathers which hovered on 
* round it: but this being diſpated. 
i I. | by 


f 


W Tr 98. by 
* ; by a breeze which ſprung op, W 
cc obſerved the flag of truce hung 
e Out; and by noon, our General had 
enn 
42 tower of Temandra.“ 


[7 eee OF THE nnen | 


Nee e was no- — 
ni wind. 10 f 9 it were 1 
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Bloſfom was very glad at this; fot | 
he now began to perceive that Prim 
was ſuperior to him in his powers of 
deſeription: : he, therefore, greedily 
embraced the opportunity of exerting 
that talent, in which, he thought, he 
had no rival preſent. He played over 
all his beſt cunes, and confident of 


being refuſed, again preſſed the other 


gentlemen to perform. But here he 
was fadly diſappointed. Hawthorn 


10 tool the kamen, and began ſuch : a 


maT a 


& ourſelves. At length Drutenberg, 
| 4 our general, perceived that there 
was no poſlibility of taking the 
place, , but by deſtroying the birds; 
< and he accordingly called a council 
« of war, to confider of methods for 
* * effecting this. Various were the 
* © opinions of the officers . in that 
*« council, but they were all over- 
ruled by the beautiful plan propoſed 
«© by Marſhal Skuterinkoff, which was 
put in practice the very next day, after 
« this manner. Fifty engineers were 
"68 diff patched into the neighbouring 
_ & woods, with a variety. of wires, gins, 
and traps: theſe they ſet in different 
500 places, about the twilight, and by 
next morning, they had entangled 
three hundred wild cats. This was 
juſt what they wanted; and there- 
« fore, having ſccured them pro perl ©. 
4 they brought them to the camp, 
and fitted them up 1 in curious boxes, 
2 —.—— of a light TR of tim-, 
aon ber. 
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ec Her Well, Sir, ao being 1 | 
6 prepared, we waited: for the even- 
ing; and then, under favour of 
« night's black canopy, with proper 
& mortars, we threw our three hun- 

« dred cats fairly into the caſtle. By 
ce the head of Hannibal! the thing 
e wrought like a charm. For the 
e boxes, you obſerve, being broken 
e by . the fall, the devils ſcoured around 
« the ramparts, and made moſt terrible 
% havoc among the poultry... Not 
it one eſcaped; and it was with diffi- 
< culty that the Turks could ſave 
* themſelves from the like fate. 
< Dreadful, were the noiſes we heard 
during the night; the yelling of the 
cats, the cries of the Ottomans whom 
they ſeratched, and the continua! 
e firing of the muſquetry. And, in 
65 the morning, we could not ſee the 


e ſummit of the rock, by reaſon of 
« the cloud of feathers which hovered 1 


* round it: but this being diſſipated, 
Wel. : f by 


ei enn We 
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by a breeze which ſprung up, we 
© obſerved the flag of truce hung 
* out; and by noon, our General had 
„ ſet up his own ſtandatd on * 5 
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Brossoht was now caſting about in 
his mind, to ſee whether it were poſ- 
fible to find a better thing than this 
laſt; but Laura interpoſed; 'begging 
them for heaven's ſake to have done 
with ſieges. Don't you ſee,” ſaid 
ſhe, * that” Mr. Brook there is faſt 
* afleep? Here is Windmill in the 
«ſame ſtate; and we muſt all follow, 
& if we are not allowed to ſpeak. 
« Pray * Captain Bloſſom, take the 
44 fiddle, and wake them with'a a. | 
Br. In 8 


dene 


Bloom Was . glad at this; fot 
he now began to perceive that Prim 
was ſuperior to him in his powers of 
defeription: he, therefore, greedily 
embraced the opportunity of exerting 
that talent, in which, he thought, he 
had no rival preſent. He played over 
all his beſt tunes, and confident of 
being refuſed, again preſſed the other 
gentlemen to perform. But here he 
was ſadly difappointed.”/ Hawthorn 
took the inſtrument, and began ſuch : a 
flouriſh as utterly aſtoniſhed the poor 
Captain. He ran up to the very top 
of the finger - board, then plunged to 
the bottom again; ſkipped about from 
Mift to ſhift; ſtruck arpeggios, and 5 
Harmonic tones; and all with per- | 
fect eaſeQ. Demme, the devil!“ 
cried Bloſſom, „ you are a dem'd 
0 good player“ 1 Why, Captain 
<Bloffom,” ſaid Polly, une you fur- 
* priſed at that?” Don't you' know, 
that" Mr. Hawthorn is a fidler by 
TEES „ « profeſſion ? 


Cp 
& profeſſion? have you never Wen 
„him in the orcheſtra at the play- 
« houſe af « Oho!“ faid Bloſſom, 
looking as if he felt a ſudden ſtink, 
«© demme, is he one of thoſe fellows? 
«Your ſervant, Mr. Fidler.“ * My 
« deareſt Ma'am,” exclaimed Captain 

Prim, taking Miſs Polly's hand,“ by 
dall that is lovely and charming, you 
© have done me moſt _ egregious 


* wrong! Why did you not acquaint 


* me with the character of this chap 
ec ſooner, that I might have driven 


&« him forth from our. company? By | 


« Cæſarꝰs body; I am not uſed to aſ- 
ce ſort myſelf with ſuch ſcavengers.” 

Polly was in raptures, at the pro- 
ſpect of a quarrel; and even, in her 
eagerneſs, called to Hawthorn, aſking 
bim if he heard what Prim ſaid, 
in bear him very well, Madam,“ 


ſaid Hawthorn, * and I ſee very well 


too what you would be at. For 
once, I will endeavour to pleaſe you. 


a What | 


6 — 
- 


— 


«What though I did profeſs to Py a 
i fidler, as you have been pleaſed to 
te inform theſe dou At warriors? 1 
© ſhould' profeſs no more than what 

1 you hear. I can perform. I would 
«this were the caſe with all other 
& profeſfions ; we ſhould not then 
have been plagued to-day with ſo | 
©, many ridiculous tales, and wretched 


« gentlemen could manage their ſwords 
& as well as I can my fiddleſtick. 
Here he was interrupted'by a volley of 
demmes, and demmits, and devils, 
from both the Captains; hut he defired 
them to have patienee, till he ſhould 
explain himſelf more fully, and conti- 
nued thus: If you are poſſeſt of the 
ſmalleſt portion of ſenſe, you muſt 
certainly hold us all very cheap; 
6 elſe; you would never have ventured 
to give us ſuch a ſtring of abſurdi- 
ties about cats, and goats, and pills, 
« as you have done this afternoon. 
Ng > f f 3 5 „ Do 


1 +. 
Do you think we have believed one 
word of thoſe? No, not one: and 
inſtead of making us admire you for 
good ſoldiers and tall fellows, which 
] ſuppoſe. you intended, they have 
convinced us, that you are a couple 
L of empty, filly, broggings ignorant 
_ ** coxcombs.” | 
Hell-fire ha thedevit! hit 
oy « and thunder!“ (cried. Capt. Prim, 
* demmit, what is this! demmit, we 
muſt challenge him, Maſter Bloſſom, 
us, by Pharaob'! s foot we muſt! Curſe 
% me, ſaid Bloflom,'*© if ever I met 
66 life! But, but Sir, a · muſt we 
** really challenge, do you think? 
O0 Lard, Sir, replied Prim, in 2 
whiſper, there is no avoiding it be- 
fore the ladies; we muſt try, Sir, to 
50 bully bim: Come, | Sir, ſtand up 
te with me, draw your ſword, and look 
4 fierce.” Then he: ſaid aloud, 
7 ' Harkee, Sir . we here do pro- 
| | . teſt, 


E 10g . 
44 teſt, chat whereas you; have hd 
3 and-coxcolt 

_ <:forth, you are moſt extogioſly-miſ- | 
l you have deviated from the _ 
truth, fo ro ſpeak; or to expreſs the 
c thing yet more clearly, you have 


“& Hed in your throat: and this we 


will maintain, with our beſt blood 
and ſpirits, by day or by night, by 
land or by water, upon thy recreant 


body. Why, Gentlemen,” ſald 


eee eee, ee 


* wich him at once? Certainly, 
Madam,“ ſaid Harthom, «, chat 
0 5g their: meaning, if they have any. 
«But as they have generouſly left to 


<<; my choice the time and place of our 


engagement, I muſt tell them, that 
.*© there' is no time like the preſent, 
-*< behind the great elm, in che bottom 
'< of the glen. There the Tay is con- 
inet by two rocks, between which 
it e W and ſhoots into a 
ee 1 1 mn 


[164] 
"40 deep hollow below. A ſmall plank 
4 is laid from rock to rock acroſs the 
fall, over which any body that can 
look death in the face without trem- 
« bling may walk ſecure. Now 1 
* will await you on the middle of this 
© plank, as ſoon as 1 have borrowed 
«6 from the butler the gteat ſword, 
which belonged to one of the an- 
e cjent barons of this place. Vou 
c cannot there aſſail me both at once: 
at, and when J have ſent one down the 
| «roaring ſtream, I apprehend the 
| other will have no great ſtomach 
4 for the attack.“ So ſaying,” he 
aroſe, as if in great rage, and went 
away, not to ſeek a ſword, but to get 
=: ſong, from his GE Maria, _ 
ee tort i COT | 
A profound filence now endes, he 
ſeveral. minutes, which was firſt bro- 
ken by Mr. Brook, who, in the moſt 
ſolemn accents, ſpoke thus : **Gentle- 


oy men, I am — ſorry for this 
- N my " Brawl. 


n ? ; * : 
K 1 \ 
2 
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28 wand T pray that it may have no 


fatal iſſue. Methinks you have 


ce been by much too raſh and haſty, 
6 in challenging Mr. Hawthorn.“ . 
* Ged, 1 1 think ſo too myſelf,” faid 5 


Bloſſom. 'You would think ſo 


c“ moſt certainly,” continued the Par- | 


ſon, if you knew him as well 
0g J do. I remember him well, 
*:when I was at the College of Ein: 
*© burgh; and even in thoſe days, he 
7 was held to be a moſt ſkilful and 
© able fencer, inſomuch, that no 


man who had the ſlighteſt krow- 


edge of him would venture to give 
e him an affront. But as he is the 
t mildeft tempered creature in the 
« world; he made no bad uſe of his 


acknowledged ſuperiority, and for 


that reaſon it gained him no ene- 


mies. Inſolence, ae he never 


Lg falled to chaſtiſe. oN (4 1 00 1 15 
This information nad a viſdle ef. 


feet vpon the fair viſage of Captain 
92 2h Bloſſom: 


— 


- —_— 2 U— — — 


1 
l 
= 
| 
1 
1 
[1 
11 
9 
9 
1 
Cf 
} 
ns 
s 
IH 
; 
A 
us 
1 
1 
1 
Fn 
8 
; 
. 


— — — 
— — 


wn tet „„ „ 


WE 7 


: but be ſtill continued to 
baer, ſaying, Demme, I never 
challenged any body in my life be- 
e fore. It is dem'd hard to begin 
{© with ſuch a deſperate fellow: but, 
c curſe me, we ſhall have moſt dem- 
6 nable bad luck, if one of us don't 
„ pink his lungs.“ Tut,“ faid 
Laura, pink his lungs ! why ſhould 
you trouble yourſelves. with that 
*© kind of work? I could put you on 
%a way that would do his buſineſs 
© much more quickly and ſarcly.” 
5 Ay,” quoth Bloſſom, ©* Ged, what 
is that? Came, Me'm, tell us. 
“ Demme, I have often ſaid, that 
you are a perſon of ſenſe, if you 
. would ſpeak.” O dear Sir, 
ſaid Laura, you are too obliging.” 
* Nay, Ma'am,“ cried Prim, that 
«© he is not, by „ Pharaohs foot! Take 
* it on my word, Mg'am, I am not 
*y apt to miſtake in my opinion of 
nee at n Jam not; and I 
6« fee 


* 


** 5 c | 


ts wt 


« 3 e Ganley hat e 


« and. almoſt incomparable beauty 


* 


« Q,. dear. Sir,” ſaid Laura, cc nay, 


ec this is downright flattery.”. c No, 
% Ma'am, returned be, 2 am u 


< gentleman and a ſoldier, I proteſt” 


CE 1.66 Fye, Captain Prim,” interrupt- 
ed Polly, what needs all this pro- 
c « teſting ? 1 think, Gentlemen, you 
« are at too much pains to learn this 

mighty ſecret from Miſs Woodbine, 


<6 which, perhaps after all, is not 
40 worth the neee N 12 80 ; 


40 paid for it.“ | 
1 e e Wire: my denn” 


fad: Laura, with a ſmile; but to | 


ce ſhew you that my thirſt for compli- 


6 ments is not quite inſatiable; I ſhall 
tell the gentleman my ſcheme! di- 


4 rely, without putting them to 


the expence of any more flattery. 


„There is a ſmall cannon, a four- 


of Rm I believe, lying among 


f 6 . the 
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c the ruins behind this caſtle. N ow 


cc 


this on Captain Prim's back, as 


where the fidler waits on the plank; 


Captain Bloſſom will carry the lin- 
* ſtock; and there you may blow 


fad Prim, <« that wont do. It ſhall 


G. never be ſaid that I attacked any 


r man with unequal arms. Here is 
* my ſword; with this I will de my 
© beſt; and if I fall, E ſhall die as a 
e ſoldier ought, with my courage 
„ unqueſtioned, and my honour un- 
©, ſtained?” * Very well,” ſaid 
Windmill, „ why do we loſe any 
more time? We will conduct you 
immediately to your enraged adver- 
e ſary. But before you go, it is ne- 
<< ceſſary to determine by lot, whether 


4% 1 75 yOu ſhall firſt ſt engage him. Come, 


© here 


what needs there more, but to fix 


was done at Strigonium, and let 
him march down to the water fide, 


_ © the uncivil fellow in the air like a 
<< gnat.” © No, no, demmit!” 


1 
cc here are too bits of paper; he who 
© draws the longeſt ſhall have the 


« pleafureof getting the firſt 2 2 15 at 


* his recreant body.“ 
This propoſal was a terrible 0 


to Captain Bodom; for he had all the 


while reckoned that Prim was to make 
the firſt attack. He now declared, 


that there was no need for lots: that 


Captain Prim, as being the ſenior of- 
ficer, was clearly entitled to the firſt 
puſn; and that whatever ſatisfaction 
ke might propoſe to himſelf in letting 


the fidler blood, yet this he would 


forego, in conſideration of Mr. Prim's 


abilities and experience. Prim, on the 
other hand, as courteouſly proteſted, 
that he would by no means avail him- 


ſelf of his right of ſeniority; for, as 


the affront had been equal to them 


both, they had both an equal claim to 
the pleaſure of revenging it. He then 
called to \ indmill for the lots, and 
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by a private ſignal was infruged 1 to 
draw the ſhorteſt one. 
No ſooner did Bloſſom bew, 
that the grinning bonour of being firſt 
Alain was fallen to his ſhare, than the 
blood ruſhed back from every limb 
impetuous to his heart; his hand 
ſhook; his face grew pale, and his 
nether lip quivered. 0 Laura, ſeeing 
theſe ghaſtly ſigns, began with the 
uſual phraſe, For God's fake, Gen- 
% tlemen, what do you mean! Do 
you intend to commit murder in 
cc earneſt? Mr. Brook, for ſhame! a 
© man of your cloth to be witneſs 
<« to ſuch horrid and barbarous pro- 
© ceedings, without attempting to 
e ſtop them! I will go down this 
«© moment, and try to pacify Mr. 
* e eee Pray, Sir, go with 
| »The Parſon anſwered coolly, 

this 154 would not go: that it was dan- 
18 to interfere in an affair of ho- 
| nour: 
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nour: that he had not the ſmalleſt ap- 
prehenſion for his friend Hawthorn; 
and as for the other gentlemen, they 
could beſt judge of the propriety of 
their own actions, and he had no right 
to controul them. Sbe then applied 
to her father and to Polly, who echoed 

the Parſon's words, that it was dan- 
W in an affair of he- 

Mr. Windmill declared, that 

1 eee not go down unleſs to ſee 
them fight. Then,” ſaid Laura, 
I chink I muſt go by myſelf; for 
I plainly. ſee. the battle is not like : 
-« to be much worth; and therefore, 
< it is better to gain ſome merit, by 
« bringing about a reconcilement, 
4 than to ſuffer poor gentlemen to be 
« er to death, who ſeem ſo ill pre- 
pared far it. However, as my ſuc- 
6 2 is uncertain, I with, Mr. Brook, 
« vou would apply yourſelf earneſtly 
«<, to. the. ſpiritual. concerns of theſe 
\ naforranate y dung men, and endea- 
* e 


— 
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c vour to bring chem to a ſenſe of 
„their iniquities. I ſhalf ſend you 
word, as ſoon as the foe is brought 
* to terms of compoſition. Tis a 
great pity that you have none of 
the Siberian pills: : Miſs Polly, 
4e. pray lend them your hartſhorn.” 
She then deſcended to the little par- 
| tour, where Hawthorn was now em- 
ployed at the harpfichord, leaving 
poor Captain Bloſſom half diſtracted 
with impatience and terror. Polly, 
who was as impatient as he, , though 
for a different reaſon, "threw open one 
of the windows, to ſee what ſhe could. 
deſcry.. At that inſtant, a cow-herd 
chanced to wind his horn, with a harſh 
and hollow tone. Windmill affected 
to ſtart at this, affirming that it was 
ſounded by Mr. Hawthorn, which he 
ſaid betokened him to be in the moſt 
horrible rage. It ceaſed, and they 
at in awful filence: it began again, 
e N liſtened with dread attention. 
In 


hour, till the Captain's patience being 
quite exhauſted, and his fear increafing 
with every blaſt of the horn, he re- 
ſolved if poſſible to collect his ſcattered 
ſpirits, and exert them in making a 
deſperate retreat. G- Gentlemen, 
quoth he, with a faultering voice, 
_ *"q:d-demme, will you be fo k-kind 
% as to tell me, if this f-fellow is 
«< really a fidler, d-demine.” Vo 
e heard Miſs Martlet ſay ſo,” an- 
ſwered Windmill. Then, ſaid 
the Captain, Fliſee him d- d d dem d bf) 
before rt fight with him. Fight 
*« with a fidter ! demme, the d-devil! 
I would not for fifty guineas have 
c it known, that I have been engaged 
4e in doch an affair. No gentleman 
% would ſpeak to me, d-demme! 
Me'm, your moſt obedient: Gen- 
* tlemen your ſervant. Captain Prim, 
I hope to have the pleaſure of ſee- 
1 ing you in town; but curſe me if I 
a 8 1 am 


| e 
t um not afraid of being known in 
868 this dem'd affair.“ 2991 31 

With theſe words he 3 of, 
as faſt, as his ſhivering legs would 
allow, fcreaming for his horſe; and 
having ſworn ſome threefcore coura- 
geous oaths at his man, he mounted 
ee eee the gallop. 
Laura and Hawthorn immediately 
aſcended.” The remaining Captain was 
accofted by the name of Mr. Dibble, 
and loaded with praiſes for his excel- 
lent Penformance. Polly was vexed 
and confounded. Their laughter ſtung 
ber © the heart, and ſhe cpuld hardly 
refrain from tears of rage. Her re- 
ſentment at Hawthorn was doubled; 
for the looked upon him as the chief 
inventor and promoter of this inter- 
laude; even Dibble, as bis tool, re- 
ccived a ſhare of her frowns. But 
this laſt gentleman found means to 
reinſtate himſelf quickly in her fa- 
vour. He was one of thole Philoſo- 
phers 


C 1 


3 that, in general, no 
kind of addreſs is ſo agreable and ſuc- 
ceſaful as flattery; and accordingly, he 
made uſe of it upon every occaſion. 
At times, indeed, he was rather un- 
ſkilful in proportioning his doſes; but 
in the preſent caſe, he could not go 
wrong. He therefore began to con- 
vince the offended fair, that he had a 
deeper deſign in aſſuming his diſguiſe 
than any of the company imagined 
As the paſt through the village, he 
ſaid, he had been pierced through the 
liver and lungs, by the force of het 
charms; and having afterwards ſeen 
Mr. Bloſſom with her, whom he con- 
ceived to be a dangerous rival, he had 
. reſolved to remove him, either by ſtra- 
tagem, or by putting him to death: 
therefore, as to his preſent dreſs, her 
beauty was really the cauſe of that ef- 
fect; her beauty which did haunt him 

in his ſleep, to undertake the death of 


L 116 ] 

all the world, ſo. he might lire one 
hour in her ſweet oſom. 

Even this elumſy morſgh ſhe val 
wd with pleaſure. She was pleaſed 
with him, and with herſelf. | The 
ſchoolmaſter remarked his ſucceſs with 
tranſport; and from ſome obſervations 
which he had made on Laura's eyes, 
having concluded that his ſucceſs with 
her might be at leaſt uncertain, he 
reſolved to direct the fire of his gal- 
lantry for the future chiefly at Polly, 
whom, he nn a more Gate 
prize, 
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IN wiaen THE nid ron oo n 


d this orator to dns; ts 
bao of his miſtreſs by his natural gift 
of dauntleſs impudence, and his ac- 
quired power of uttering incredible 

compliments, I niuſt take the liberty 
of carrying the reader back a. few 
peats, that I may relate an adventure, 
neceſſary to be known for the better 
underſtanding of what may follow. 1 

During a ſhort College vacation in 
the month of February, Hawthorn 
had made a precipitate journey north- 
ward, to enjoy for a few days the 
ſcenes of winter, in all their terrible 
grandeur. The froſt was intenſe, and 
the ground for ſome weeks had been 
kite , Covered 


covered deep with ſnow. He came 
in diſguiſe to his farm, and flipped 
ſecretly to his room, revealing himſelf 
to nobody but his man David, one of 
his father's ancient domeſtics, whom 
he retainec there in confideration of 
his former faithful ſervices. What 
pleaſure he then thought it to lie ſe- 
cure, to liſten to the hail beating on 
his roof, and be rocked afleep by the 
loud winds roaring through the barn- 
yard oaks l To wander, in the morn- 


jing, donn the middle of Tay, to paſs 


below his willows thick hung with 
| h6ar-froft; and to ſtand under the hol 
lo rock, which” now appeared à ro- 
manitie | palace; fupported by twiſted 
columns of "cryſtal, and fretted with 
numberleſs glancing iftcles l In the 
evening to return to the ſame place, 
when the blaſts of night aroſe tempeſ- 
tubdus; ſhaking® the. woods bn the 
mountains brow, and Rowling through 
the caves! With uat debeo en- 
es cbuufaſm 


thoflaſy he then rue 
more than mortal! while 115 foul 
framed mount ebe, de 


moteor's: flaming track athwart the 
ö 
er on die ü. days, be reſolved, 1 
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cloſer, ne thought on 2 ſudden; * 
u idaconzofcomplejnt.) Tbe noiſe 
of the wind and the hall would not 
have allowed ſuch a ſound from any 
eat di tance to have reached him. | 
Reflecting, therefore, that the ſpeaker 
muſt neceſſarily be very near, he ſtood 
cloſe by a tree, and looked narrowly 
around; then, within a few yards, he 
perceived a poor creature in a female 
dreſs, ſitting at the foot of another 
tres. Her garb was ſuch as the mean- 
eſt of the Highland girls wear; clumſy 
brogues, and coarſe” grey ſtockings, 
her Body wrapped in a ſad coloured 
plaid; and nothing on her head but an 
old tattered. ribband that baund her 
hair. He ſtood ee, bear 
what ſhe would . bee 
ec And what could I have de I 
n eried he. I might have 
: a Pre of 


Lem to ping, # bun or all th 
| FOR * ſneering 
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5 To be in 
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ut a; bt 


#8, #7 


£ « he's but 
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ce me? Am not 1. as ub 
cc chaiſe? and as Ne 


og 


Sin 80 dier 


8 1 14 * 
emhink- 1 wall b nere di fone Hofe; 
<< but w will, gie ee lodging) = 
bor the! folks thut geerell me at he 
© ian ſaid; that nobody cates for ld. 


ges without money. Muſt 1 Kay 


c here chen ''The'trees Will ſeck no 


money fot rhe ſheſter: büit ah] 
hunger, 


2 When the night e 


id cold, and feat; and 
mes on, T muſt 
r die.“ As he doe thelb- Gero Aa 
large pine behind her/was'brokewby 
the blaſt; and fell with a terrible eraſh, 


_ that ſeemed to ſhake che Whole wood. 


She ſereamed, and attempted to riſe ; 
ſhe: evuld nct riſe ber erer NN 
frogen 0 che tree“ 2110 9311 18 FL | 
The heart of Huwthort us tent at 


the fight, He ſtepped forth inſtantly, 


fell down on his knees at her fide, 
and beging her not to be afraid, be- 

gage ber frozen Jocks. 
Ot! how they bung down” her back, 
loaded with" ifiches! She fared Pite- 
ouſly Hl kabes ad AG RR voice 


: A 1447 2 n — -, / | _ | 1 that 
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to give me a. morſel o 
. Ane —— m 
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"ww 4. 
cried he, thou ſhalt. not die, poor, 
* forlorn, vretched creature! thou 


8 5 ſhalt yet ſee; better days. Here is 
ba cottage hard by. where. perhaps 
« ; na ſome poor cheer.” He 


then covered her head with his coat, 
and led her to the hovel of an old wo- 
man, with whom he uſed frequently 
to confabulate in his rounds, There 
they found ſome milk, cheeſe, and 
| gat-cakes,,. of which the ; diſtreſſed 
wanderer eat very heartily. FO 


4 


Having allayed her hunger! in eme 


degree, her countenance 


gular, and 


miſery had: not been, able tp jcfface. 
Hawthorn again; fignified;his defire of 


. knowing her ſtoryj. My ſtory, Sir,” 


bearing. 2 certain ex preſſion 
| of livelineſs, which even her extreme 


aid ſhe, “ I ſhall tell you moſt will- 


* Jpgly. Iwere an ungrateful _ 
baits VVV to 


C3 


up ſurpriſingly, and appeared t to by be in- 
deed a very ſine one. The complexion 
delicately tr anſparent, the features re- 


. : * of paper, the 
e tiſm, will ſhew you; ee 
I Mary Kenmute; and _— 


1 I 1 

„ being a 8. A 
ce ther nor father could ne 6 1 
4. 23 There w 40 ae . — 


; de N WY” n * * | Wy” 
. c ch ariot, the night before 1 vas 


56 found ;*biit; for m Pat, ! 
__ nothing of it. 1 2 J 
_ lf within Weh chrse Malts, 1 


„dee ee: Wp f 


**! been King ssd ber. The baße WP 

1 farmeth at whoſe: door 1 was 
brought me up for his own child, 

and never sa child mere en | 

te loved. His wife, 1 
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E « happened. to. paſs by a reverend 


— 


= delight. 1 [ uſed, * ies on 
« his knee all the long winter nights, 


« | then go to bed, and fing him aſleep, 


and ſleep. myſelf in his boſom, I 


55 „ il 1 was about thirteen, and then 


%a fever that raged in the country 
K + carried him off. This was a ter- 
<< -rible ſtroke to meg but 1 had no 


| 44 time to be ſenſible of it: for, the 


very afternoon he Was buried, as 1 
« ſax weeping by the road ſide, there 


4 Md gentlewoman, driving flowly 

© in an open chaiſe. She ſtopped, 
11 into diſcourſe with 
10 me; and in a little alighted, ſat 
« down befide me, and enquired. into 
A every particular of my ſtate... She 
705 examined my face, I remember, 

> very attentively, and made me ſtand 
1 up before her and hold up my head. 

Nom, ſaid n. dear, 25 up 


5 ſhall ren take care 


of you. - want ſuch a 8 
e ſeruxant: your wages ſhall be re- 


4 


oo ſonable: vo have no friend in the De $ 


world: ſo I think you will accept 9 
f 5 my offer. 1 


bete 


* into — we — that _ 

till we eme 2 
8 % to , Seuntty fer from any p — 
„ herg I had ever We ſtopt 1 


„ — menden, vbich 


8 wes. —— nt er 1 I 


. 
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0 accompliſhment ſhe could. I had 
before learned to read and wtite to- 

* lerably at the "pariſh ſchool, but 
„ now I improved in both. I read 
hundreds of plays to her, and novels 
J cannot tell how many; for there 
cas a grund library in the houſe, 
„ which the ſaid belonged to her good 

% nephew; who was then finiſhing his 
ee ſtudies at Edinburgh. I wondered 

e often; indeed, what this gentleman 8 

1 ſtudy could be; as he Hadinôthing 
er in his library but plays — 

„ mances; encept the'Spetarodiatitl = 

_ *<|-the” Ancient Hiſtory #3 Thererwis 
Wir one Bible to b&feenlatour rHe 
he; and that was never uſed, 
rkeß t. when the Parſon came Yo 
vii bp then it was ſure to be dil- 
% played on the drawing · room table: 
but that I thought nothing of then. 

My miſtreſs was particularly fond 
4 of making me ſing, and taught me 

Ew great men of ſongs of different 

FF 8 « kinds 
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6 © Kepi him cou ker? inthe ile, = 
1 till had learned my mim er. This 1 
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. all very well; Sir; 4 — „ 4 4 | 


—— 


—— 


44 © went” on faithmingly in "this way, 1 
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66; turned from his 
4 tall 


He biought with” — 41 | 
„ men ſervants; who all ſeemed ro | 
ns ata _ ee | 


«© confabulation all the recen 1E 1 
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© to Pay. 2 moſt ae 
; pony and ta uſe freedoms which 
45 cau not think altogether, proper; 
- but, confidering, my fituation, I 
te made him no harſh- return, and 
< this eaſineſs I ſuppoſe, he miſtook : | 
| for. one evening, being alone with | 
** me, he, made me ſuch a propoſal 
. < in downright terme, as obliged me 
<..to. tell him he was an impudent 
+ villain... He appeared not ſurpriſed 
41 at this, nox attempted: then to urge 
** his; deſign farther; but left me, 
t and entered into another conſulta- 
„lion with the old woman, which 
- laſted, I believe, maſt part of the 
night. Next day he ſeemed en- 
, tirely to have forgot it, behaving 
©, which. pleaſed me very well; and 
© things went on in the ſame way for . 
« ſeveral: weeks. At length, how- 
0 Kun the pes 1 ane 


4. one morning in haſte to: attend 
40 miſtreſs. dhe ſat in her chamber, 


ce fouls, prep favours. often 
on the unworthy. Oh! the ingra- 


her "had! for me. 


«myſelf, by Mr. 
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— — to account 
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* Gti his evide 


+ mY 1 

My —— took upon Num für write 

in the ſtyle of a happy lover: ſpolee 
« with impatience» of a ſuppoſed ap- 
« pointment the following night, and 
7 with rapture: of an imaginary one 
< that was paſt. + His ſtyle was-abo- 

* minably. licentious, elſe I {ſhould 

not have been able to refrain from 
« laughter. 1 tlirew it down, ſaying, 
* it was a heap of nie ical lies, 
and that the writer muſt either be 
an arrant fool or a pitiful knave. 
% e ſhall know that preſently; 


<< ſaid: ſhe;—and ringing her bell, one 


Hof our new men. ſetxants appeared, 
who, being interrogated by her 
touching the epiſtle in queſtion, af - 


1. firmed; that the valet had given it 


e him to deliver to me, and that this 


as not the firſt kindneſs of that 


6. nature he bad done us. To con- 


«:OfFrizle's\'repo 


wer} It | ECO > . 
efl 100Ht9! | * 3 | . | cc means 
£ . . 


get / ſnapt — dibtyen Dee 
with begah her march ae airs © 
c commanding 'us/to-fallow Being — 
| come to the place, the demanded. „ 


2 7 


| a te the. key of my ſtr which + 
delivered with the moſt careleſs a and” __ 
<« ſportive- air in the world, i 8 

jet. Wine was/w Y 
when 1 2 ..- -_ 


kene, alk bearing, Mr. 0 Friale's 
c hand and ſeall The fellow, not to 
# be.bekind 5 al £7 


£6- -raken! at . dag 
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"©: and wel e to make 
me honourable amends by matri+ 
„ mony. 1 ſtood burning 
e eee and pouring out tears of 


with in⸗ 


* rage, Which were moſt ' palpable 


© ſend immediately for Mr. Dunder, 


isichs Parſon; 20 eijei us penances, 
and purify her dwelling by prayer. 
«6 ſnatched up 4 joint - tool, and 
c hurling it at O. Frizle's head, made 


*' rr meaſure his length on the floor. 


The informer fled; the old hag 
I 5 hobte® off, and the valet not taking 
0 time to riſe, crawled out on all- 
fours. Shutting the ddor, I three 
bs tryſetf on the'bed; were h lay fot 
cer in hour, ib tare 3 remote 

5 eee, or ee biene : 


* 


ht of paſßo on, 
before 
men back 1 a and ſup- 
«plicating — manifeſted a 


* ns * | E: ay great 


_ **:figns of guilts! The pious dame 
den began to bawl, threatening to 
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10 great N \ of for 

. what had. happened; aſſured me 
that he entertained ſo high an ides — 

e of my ſpirit, that be had formeda 

_y defign of offering me his hand, as 
= an. atonement. for What was paſt; 


* but lamented that this curſed affair | | 5 AY 
« had rendered. his deſign abortive Þ 
© For, though he himſelf, he fad. 


<4 had no doubts of my innocence; yer 
ce the ſtory would ſoon. become public, _ . f 
* „ and hee n imer Peor | 
« - rol mexthas he had, N — = 
d. great Wine hs J 
t this uncl was a men of very 
* narrow ſentiments, and would never 
©; forgive bim for marrying a man 
5 enen Amn He then 1 
een 
Ys fore in the bey novels z and con- 
Ht e eluded hy taking out reer 
eee ere, at if ram e 
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* less bis 1 wich — | 
8 ſniile, be would immediately pu 
| e in a way, to ſet Mr. Pacher, r, 
t and all his elders, and the whole 
« world, at defiance. F aſſured him, 
10 that, in my preſent Rate of mind, 1 
t could give him no poſſtive anſwer; . 
> begged him to leave me for chat 
e night; and promiſed to think of 
his propoſal as favourably as poſ- 
e fible. He accordingly left me, 
© fawning and ſmiling} as every'vil- 
lain I ſuppoſe can do. I then ſat 
| down, Sir to'confider the alterna- 
en tive before me; of enjoying preſent, 
but uncertain; affluence WP es 
dere or of enccuntering poverty, 
. ce; and undeſeryed reproach. 
"ths laſt- of theſe was Plainly not to 


bel borne; death was better: and 


* ihe frſ — d by that ſenſe 
«of virtue, uhich 1 atn perſusded 
ur the Author of natute has fixed ih 
«every Heart 


b. NR teligious/ botipns 
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7 and confuſed, that 3 1 
yielded me little help. In my | 
ancy; I had been diligently: in- 
* NiuRett\ in ale Kärger ind Shorter 
4. Catechiſms; but theſe only filled 
my head with lu number of Hard kl 
et words, to which Laffixed no meatt- 5 
14 ing. And; finct 1 came to the uſe — oY 

4 of reaſon, I habe heard'inocexplans= - 
lion of out faith but the ſertnons Of 


« Mt. Dunder; in Which he eo - 1 
1 
5 F —— 9 99 


0 however, told me, that the — mg 
4 Squite's pre | muſtiof neceſſi x 4 
ee be rejected: and to avoid the kirk | 

<<, perſecution, OT. 3 


Shape hi: an re 1 
me to this reſolution, 
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1. the morning entered the ravm. 
He ſaw me put on iny angry face, 
— fell on his knees, begging 1 
Would hear him a few words, 1 
. hall be damned ta hell, ſaid he, 
==. A for What I hay done this day. 
1 — tempted 
8 me to. many a villany F: but this 1 18 
ORE. could make ſome amends fo it, 
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v2 


- $/thoroughsbred old bawd; whom my 


5 
ene ent to this e 


——— — her 
„ having found vou; und -ald the 
| * have been expreſſiy at his defire. 

- . He is, tu be ſure; a firange being, 
d and a wicked too, as ever I knew, 
. ann 4; have ſerved three lords 
1 3 | _ and 


and a, duke... I 1 nes 
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„ Tt 10 1. 1 
8 © nom of a fudden grown very Gill 
259 * truſtful, I cannot ſay I was quite 
c convinced of his ſincerity. I told 
ee therefore, that 1 would cer- 
« tainly let kim know when'I had oc- 
© caſion for His help: and when he 
4 was gone, I barred the room door 
vs .be prevent further moleſtation.” The 
«© yight was now come on, which, by 
* the ſtarlight andthe reflection of 
- *the ſnow, was clear enough.” My 
_ *|root' being on the ground flat, 1 
. opened the window, looked for a 
moment up to to the Kies, and ſtep· 
Leepipg out) ran away as faſt” as I 
could. After running til I was 
tired, ILwalked on . knew not 
„ -where':” but I had not gone farz till 
Las alarmed by the noiſe' of feet 
</ behind me; and before I could turn 
< or think of any defetice, 1 had the 
, mortifieation to ſind myſelf ſeized 
upon by my | worthy: friend the 
br tn! be, Miss, you are 
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gro at haſte to leave us Jopuftoyny 5 
oy ” «Sir, 1 had the meanneſs to diſſemble 
« with. this wretch, and told him 1 
« * was only taking a ſhort walk, being 
© tempted abroad by the fineneſs of 
the night. To be ſure! ſaid he, 
. and you went over the window, bes 
„ cauſe it was the .neareſt way; 
Why. faith, it is a very fine night, 
«6 if it were not ſo damned. cold and 
« windy. But I Would have you to go 
60 directly home; leſt you catch cold 
20 after having run ſo far. By Joye, 
% you are a clever, girl; and Iwin 
65 my maſter were Aa better man, for 
4 your ſake! J affected to laugh at 
| 0 this, and returned with him, fing- 
6c ing all the y way, becauſe it was vain 
10 to ſtruggle. I thought he would 
60 have put me in the ſame room, and 
that ſo l might have another chance 
co For my life; but this faithful Valet, 
« * out of his. reverend care for my 
eee he ſaid might be en · 
00000 TD ct e : 
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- 1 
” Sn 
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4 fe 4 
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1 wu 
8 ”—_ breed up airs,” and, 
locking the door upon me, took 
* away the key. The Squire did not 
© ehuſe to appear in this matter at all, 
for what reaſon I cannot tell. And 
d little after, I heard with great 
« pleaſure, the noiſe of his raſcals all 
e carouſing in the kitchen; having no 
© ſuſpicion, 1 fancy, that 1 would 
make another attempt to eſcape that 
& night, or that there was any poſfibi- 
et lity of my eſcaping, though T ſhould 
. attempt it. But they were miſtaken. 
& I examined the window narrowly ; 3 
tand to my inexpreflible Joy, f 
ee that 1 could eafily deſcend to the 
ec ground by the roof of the dairy, 
© hich was not half a yard below. 
* J waited impatientiy till their noiſe 
tas quelled ſome time, andi Ichought 
them all aſleep; "and then went 
rer — without noiſe or 


. accident. 


© ceident- Tie oderſt thate me 
«as. bold 2 u lion- iT ſcoured Ger 


the fields, 1 knew not Whither; and 


< Was ſoon ſo happy as to fall in with 
* great road, on which 1 travelled 


ee with all the ſpeed I could exert till 
*-day-breako Then at a fi $, ex- 


<!changed all my finery;: milli's mE | 


©: maid; wo no doubt rhought tne 
mad, for this elegant appare- which... 
now wear. Al} how 1 fighet as T 
ore of De eee 
blur ſutein jacket and Pettictat, 
* my filk Qockings; and em 
s «« flippers No, the flippers I could 
nor part wich, and here they are in 


V pocket. Afterwurds 


e οðνtry town, und got ſome | 
<«< fuſt, for which 1 paid fixpence, be- 
„ing all che money 1 bad in the 
* world. + Since chat time, Sir, Thive 
© met wich nothing bur the Ulmen 


* by Hölder and, Chaſe. 
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te refuſed lodging for God ** un. 
« leſs I would take a bed · fellow. But 
© will not plague you with deſerib- 
| "66 ing, thoſe things; for 5 tog tell you 

the; truth, they made me ſad; ant 

_ © 1 never cared for telling fad tales in 
c« * my life. 1 did all L could to keep 
e up my heart, and ſung very merrily | 

g = I' trudged along; and when I was 
© quite wearied out, I far: down by the 


E nee whore you found me; and ſung 


5 4 The Cold Frofty Morning. Vou have 
e preſerved my life, Sir, and while it 
4 laſts, you ſhall have my prayers. for 
65 your happineſs. 5 FL a 85 Nen * 

Hawthorn thanked che mains 
oxmphs for this tale, from which he 
learned, that her character was a curi- 
ous mixture of humour and ſenfibility. 
le affured her, that the conſciouſneſs 
_ relieving virtue in diſtreſs, was the 
- higheſt pleaſure. he ever knew; that 
r yd dior M 
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1 ay 7 
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„ n 15 
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fore begged ber to remain there 12 
the old woman, till he had made h 
intended ville; 5 and [affured her t 


Ss of * had not been able to 
Press forth, now ſtarted from ber 


charming eyes, while the <laſped Haw-- 


thorn's knees, and cried, 
Angel. Certainly, Ad, , At that mo. 
ment, his feelings were celeſtial, © 2 
To Birkhall he ſpeedily bent "mY 
way, where he found Mr. Woodbine _ 


fitting in his library, ſtudying! the Cor- 


I Juris, like a good juſtice. After 


the ceremonies of ſtarting, exclama- 


tion, and falutation were over, Hew⸗ 
thorn began, 1 without preface or pre- 
amble, to relate the ſtory of the 
_ firangerz ſetting forth, as pathetically = 
As s he could, #2? innocence, er Tuffer- 
, and che wretched condition in 
vieh he found her. Al theſe to 
Vor. „ 3 
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hear, did honeſt Woodbine, ſeriouſly 
- incline. “ Faith, Mr. Hawthorn,” 


faid be. ** this.is a ſad and woful ftory ; 


but I have no concern with, it. 


cc You may tell! it to Mr. Brook, and 5 
4 adviſe him to introduce it in his 


00 ſermon next Sunday ; : perhaps it 


& may move Laird Sydebrecks, or 
«c Lady Stinkinſtoups, or my fiſter 


6 Baby, to do ſomething for the poor 


6e jade: but your. eloquence is loſt 
cc upon me, Sir. 1 profeſs. juſtice, - 
1 zune, Mr. Hawthorn! Chatity is 

another thing“. Mr. Wood- 
40 bine,“ anſwered Hauthorn, 40 what 


_ mean you by this? 1, have defired 


« you to do nothing for her: I have 
“ only told you the ſtory ſimply. But 
6 if you feelno indignation at * 
ce and no defire to remove diſtreſs ; ii 
“ you can ſuffer a poor, young, 3 
0 creature to periſh on- your eſtate 
« with hunger and cold; you are not 
< the man I took you for,” ** Come, 
ſg . eme, 


&' come,” ſaid Woodbi 1 
en dee, he us drink, | 
4 and be merry.” | | 

| Menwiahitaading: this affected hank To 
neſs of heart, the 'Squire. was. deeply. 
moved with the relation he had heard, 
and highly pleaſed with the part which 
Hawthorn had acted. n ig 
deed ſwallowed . ſo faſt, 
fore dinner was finiſhed, and accom- 
panied his very firſt toaſt with a ſong. 
After a few glaſſes more, he tipt Haw- 
thorn the wink, and taking out a ſhil- 
ling, ſaid, with a profound gravity of 
face, Here, Sir, is my ſmall mite: 
<« you may give it to the poor girl, as 
« you go home. I with you would 
© now tell your ſtory to my dear, kind, 
ec compaſſionate ſiſter here; ſhe will, 
doubtleſs, be moved to give you 
ic ſomething handfome.” | Hawthorn 
1 not fully his meaning; 
* 2 however, | 


1 6 1 


boweet, he once more repeated briefly 
his ſorrowful tale. Miſs Baby heard 
him to an end, and then, by a won- 
derful effort of generoſity, produced 
a fixpence ; obſerving, however, that 
the (the ſtranger) might be ſome cun- 
ning huſſy, who had - impoſed. upon 
him. And, indeed,” ſaid ſne, T 
* ſuſpect there is ſome ambuſcade of 
vagabonds juſt now in this neigh- 
„ bourhood. Not three nights ago, 
Mr. Hawthorn, I miſt a couple of 
„ broad fowls from my hen - rooſt. 
6 Theſe are bad times, I'll aſſure you, 
Sir; very wicked times. You 
<<. ſay well,” quoth the Squire, and 
& alſo I-obſerve that one of the ducks 
**. hath a broken wing: moreover, the 
_ © 'turkey-cock has got the half of his 
«© tail torn away, by the fox, I ſup- 
cc poſe. Now: theſe misfortunes and 
©. calamitieshappenevidently through 
. ce the negligence of the ſervants.” — 
« ay brother ee an that is a ſad 
V. ce truth! 


fl 

e truth! a- parcel ' of lazy, eh, 
1 incogitative, junketting feeders they 
c are; and I tell them; and tell them 
« of it, till Lam weary.” Lou ſay 


well again, continued the Squire, 


and I am ſenſibly convinced every 
« day of your abilities in that way. 
But thoſe lazy, junketting people 
© have been ſo long accuſtomed to 
« your wiſe reproofs, that now, to 
* my knowledge, they care not a 
« button for them. 3 icini oderunt, 
4 noti, pueri, atque puellæ. Now, how 
js this matter to be mended? You 
«4 hear what a fine character Mr. Haw- | 
« thorn gives of the diſtreſſed girl; 
« ſuppoſe you took her into che fa- - 
* mily, in quality of affiſtant, or un- 


« neſs. of ſcolding.”—* Eh! fye! 
1 brother, what do you mean? I pro- 
i teſt, I am aſtoniſhed at ſuch a fooliſh 

00. and Prepoſterous ſcheme ! Would 
0 1 in a foundling, e * 


h 2 35 8 a 
* 


- 


<& derſtraper, in the important buſi 


"Ts 


2 4 perſon that, I ſuppoſe, hath been | 
*<. puilty of fornication * Would you 
take ſuch a naſty trollop as this, ro 
wear my keys, and make me a per- 
e fe& blank in the family ? I ſay once 
© more, it is 2 prepoſterous ſcheme, 
odious, palabrons, and concomitive. 
Here the Squire interru pted wy 
by raifing a Doric ſtrain, 
_ 0 the Monks of Melros made gude bail, 
on Fridays when they faſted,” | 
But ſhe ſtopt his mouth, exclaiming 
with great vehemence, _ Nay, bro- 
b Ys I wilt not be put our in my 
„argument, brother, by your filly 
2 er Vour propoſal goes to my 
very heart ! What will our neigh- 
bours ſay? Mr. Brook will break 
« his jefts upon me, and good Sir 
Toby will laugh me to ſcorn. Mr. 
„ Hawthorn, for God's ſake, difwade 
* him away from it. You muſt cer- 
0 tainly ſee how abſurd the thing is, 


10 in its very nature and origin.“ | 
| M Jam 


9 


4 


. 3 | 
an ſatis eff” wribl Woodbine. | 
0 you think Hawthorn is ſuch a 


fool as yourſelf? But though he 
were, and though you could pro- 
* cure fifty more fools, to join you in 


* opinion, be it known unto you, 6 
© Mrs. Barbara Woodbine, that you 
s could not alter my reſolution. O the 

„ Monks of Metros made gude hail. By 


this time, I think, you might have 
e fearffed, that I am not to be moved 


56 with vain words. The girl, 1 fay, 
_ 4 ſhall be taken in; and, if you won't 
<« give her employment, by the Lord; 
I will! Si uli cura mei, | fit tibi curu 
* ui. She ſhalldarn my neck-cloths, 
te and foot my hoſe: and if ſhe — 
+6 Herfelf wiſely and faithfully in that 
41 department of buſineſs, I will ad 
Vance her to be ſuperintendant of 
„ my cellar; the ſhall keep accounts 
of my ale, my whiſky, my rum, and 
my wine, which is the greateſt bo- 
«hour I can beſtow!” There is the 
aig  h4 * houſckeeper's 


1 
3 * room, by your damned 
« i hims it has been uninhabited, ex- 
* cept. by the owls, ever fince you 
bi came here: let it be cleaned out, 
« and your muſtard and poppy ſeeds 
3 taken away; let the bed be fitted 
up, and a rouſing fire put on: by 
% the Lord, we'll. thaw. the ice from 
9 her hair. What ſay you, Tom ? 
Is not the motion good??? 
May God bleſs you, my dear 
« « Sir !? cried! Hawthorn, with great 
fervency, rifing vp, and taking him by 
the hand. Miſs Baby, ſeeing this, 
fell upon the youth li ke a tygreſs, 
calling him a buſy body, a medler, a 
breeder of diſſenſions in families, and 
2 of idlers and fornica - 
Perhaps, brother, after all, 
60 Th may be ſome trull of his own, 
6 ſome wanton buſſy whom he bath 
1 debauched „wand now wants to get 
< rid of.“ To. this inſinuation, the 
Wa. maſs no mM but by ſtop- 
Mets FR ping 


* 


: | 0 163 1 
ping his noſe, and domplaiping.: aher 
there was a damned ſtink of old maids 
in the room; which remürk had the 
uſual effect of putting her to flight. 
Her face aſſumed a dark purple * | 
1 ſtarted up, and ſtamping, ; 
«You ate a dirty, unmanneriy, ot 

« fool ! If 1 am a maid, it is my owner | 
« fault; but it is not your fault that 
you cannot get another wife No! 
% on:my; word; what wWo in of parts 
6 would condeſcend to look upon ſuch - 

« x profane, ſhabby, drunken ſot? 1 
<< ſuppoſe, in deſpair, you intend to 
de marry this ſame ſtrumpet, this beg 
<« garly, tattered harlotry: if ſo;your - 
251 « counſellor; Mr. Hawthorn, Wilk 
m affiſt at the ceremony, and 
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% Mrite your n to et: ken 
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6 gain.“ ar 6360 iS IN 
80 ſaying, ſhe a in — ; 
Weodbine then, by 2 hundred ſhakes - 
of the hand, claps. on the ſhoulder, 
bumpers, ſongs, and ends of verſe, 
3 15 teſtified 
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beliisen the ſeakefseuon which his 
friend Tom had given him. Nothing, 
. Indeed, could ſo gain the old man's 
affection, as to put him upon doing 
ſome charitable deed. It was the very 
key to his heart. © habit,” ſaid 
Hawthorn within himfelf, © how thou 
canſt warp: the i beſt and fimpleſt 
« foul ! Why elfe is this man addict - 
. ed to drinking and ſwearing zn { 
The” ns ooh "was. immediately 
very — ances 70 Mr. 
Maria, imagining that ſhe bore ſome 
kkeneſs: to a character i called: zn 
1 
th good approbation as a houſe- 
— and beſides miniſtered to his 
manner as ſhalt be related in the next 
chapter, wherein the- Ow of our 
Wer is reſumed. cf 
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ade being, gone to, Lie 


” accompani _ her, f r 5 0. no-_reaſon 
cat Re ul tell, "akile + 4 other 
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gentlemen. bad retired, each to their 


Kong 4: homes, Mr. Woodbine was 


left 


Fr not being, quite to his taſte, he, 
: nt 2 meſſage t to the ops? | , requeſt 
ing earneſtly | that Mr 
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j ft to hold! his Cale i in ſolitary. fate. 20 
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ſtead of it a mug of ale, entiched x with 


a bumper of whiſky ; a compoſition 5 


which he greatly recommended to his 
fiſter, telling her it was carminative 
and diuretic. He then ſat down with 
Mr, Brook to backgammo on, at which 
they rattled till ſupper ; ; the mug 
ſtanding all t the while at hand, and re- 
ceiving freſh ſuppties from time to 
time. They ſupt ; 2 . 71 and. 
glafſes were "fer Miſs $ Baby gave he her 
toaff, and withdrew. ot 25 . s 
ts Good nie St, "fait 1 1355 
E = Pf gh pleaf we be Jen 
© dteams, if fue be the il i} 61 a 
to be a 
* wilt Yeutarion breed by 
< fatei) male en, 4 "to 955 01 
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«know, Vr. „Brook, that, the year 


wo before you. ee A pariſh, in- 
1. Aa | 0 tending 
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% Py 3 
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x + e 5 10 3 Sth alterations 
<4 o the. œgο of my houſhold, 1 
15 gave her e one ei a ſmall paper, 
Containing a few. advices and; obſcr- 
& vations for. her. conduct; v ith a 
. line at the! bottom, bgnifying, that 
40 'F bad enacted. them according to 
« the law of the Medes and I Perfians: 
2 « She 1 ſtormed like a fury; declaring 
« they were incongruoks and. abſurd, 
« ang jnadeqyate to the practice: of any 
„Si nen: in, hor ie rajled 


4 1 10 all. that d ay Py and the next 
f 5 e ll AT, quietly in execu- 
his 18 


70 0 her 8 man WAY , ag 
by * you mã iy have, obſerved. 
1 5 This, 5 Sir, 1 Pp 1 pad 5 Pattiechfarly 


K tha 


«+. noticed, t that "he bond not give 
4 herſelf the trouble to ſit in the di- 
© ning room too late at nights: forſhe 
2 175 of no uſe in the world to me 
en. friends, but rather a tort 
15 
of check 1 1 proteſt 
3 Tenn not. endure, m1 threw 
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y eye: 1 Pee b Wit 
«ways 4 long NE ON at 
my face. And them the deſtroyed 
the hatmony of our catches entirely, 
« by her damnable ſnuffing and flo 
* tering. Windmilt ſwore to me one 
e night, chat he would fitig no more, 
« unteſs I temoved that double baſs. 
Even when I was alone; the inter- 
rupted my cogitations tnoft viſlan- 
e qufly, by her endleſs tales und in- 
, finite genealogies. © Bit; behold, 
all thoſe things ate | atfetided ; let 
ce u thereforebe thankfvil and: rejhite; 8 
ol cone, n your glaſs and; yout 'pl e. 
| . | For the Monks of b Neben m made gude Lil, 
0 On Fridays when they faſted :. * 


4 — mak hire 
2143 50 nn 2 | 


0 110 there! Duncan, d' ye hear * 
2 ſend up two bottles more, and Ma- 
7 ria! Ay, Mr. Brook, that is awench: 
64 "fit for the company of merry men.. 
0 © Now ſhall we have ſongs that might 
5 « draw = 


VVV 
. draw three ſouls out of one weaver. 
Ah what a ſweet voice! and ſo 
64 cheerily ſhe chants i it away Not | 
«© they were ſtack on a ſpit, and peep 
4s By the Lord, 
<*' ſhe's a good girl and a true; yea, 
40 Sir, a morſel for a prince. O mihi 
4 præteritas referat i Jupiter annos ! 
4 Lour moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
& Madam !. There ſet down yout bot · 
44 tles, and here ſet down yourlelf 1. 
«fix down, you jade, I ſay k Now, 
<«. Mr. Brook, what ſhall: we have 
_ ©. firſt? Auld Rod (Morris? or Sr 
* Plumbs or Pinky House? 
Oh Sir!“ ſaid Maria, Il fing 
«-y6u- ins Malen Tori, die pas 
c never heard yet.“ Did T never 
« hear it, fay you?” quoththe Squire. > 
% No,” anſwered: ſhe, I'm certain 
de a good girl,” ſaid he, and 
« n me with it at preſent. 
8 | | | ka * 
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ce. Keep ber e | 
than me. Tarry till you meet with 
<4 ſome fidling, fooliſh: youth, uke 

% Hawthorn or Windmill, then you 


= maſt ha ha ha, and pant and trill 


. % till you. are weary. But in the 
<« mean time ſerie; Feen i my 
4 Houſe.” 4750 R n 5 

This requeſt the inftantly: abeyed, | 
and the whale: body "of Mr. Wood- 
bine began to move ſympathetically to 
her ſong. His foot beat time, his arm 
waved and deſcribed circles; his heat 
was erected or depreſſed according to 
the'courſe of the melody, and ſtilf he 
ſtared upon her with open mouth ſwal- 
lowing the air. In the laſt verſe he 
joined her himſelf with a very audible 
voice, and then ſtarted up, exclaiming, 
« Now FIl be damned if there is not 
« more natural expreſfion in that ſong, 
„than in all the overtures, ſolos; and 
4 ſonatas, that ever were compoſed! Ita- 
nam! damn them? a parcelot ſcream- 
23 > 5 * 40 ing, 


— 


* 


ith vty⸗ wary baboons/ What adevil | 
**,;haſt thou to do with ſuch creatures, 
et wen or their ſongs either No, 
©. leave. thoſe vanities, and ſiug the 
true Caledovian- mukic. Sing me 
| % Saur Plum Ahl Sir, ſaic 
ſhe, if you 00 Mr. . Hawthorn 
SORE HY geen BoW 
charming! What a pox tell 
« :yau 2 * Mr. Hawthorn for?” re- 
"m— „ Hawthorn, is an aſs; 
pp en Dann and reti; 
and would fing them too, I ſuppoſe, 
be t — en 
roy ACCd+PIpP N * 
pipe. den ech 70 707 
40 I can tell you, Mr. Woodbine, 
on Maria, tifing:up, “that I will 
2 denen note this night. 
2 well, Mr. Brook.“ ropes avec 


fare- 


tripping away, but che Squire making 
Wet ” 1 ſpring, 


Ms en ] 
= * , 


| 
| | 
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„ 
a ſpring, got between her and the door, 
| pps" ages her by foree in/her (chair, 
* Why, you little head. ſtrong romp,” 
ſaid he, „ho can you take offtnce 
* at what a man ſays in jeſt And have 
du not ſo much underſtanding as 
86 to know, that I cannot ſpeak an ill - 
& word' of -Hawthorn, in earneſt? If 
6 1 did, I deferve to be damned; fot 
* A better fellow I know not: fo ten- 
„ det-hearted ! by the Lord, I am 
te mare obliged to him than Lam able 
{© to tell. Come, let us drink his 
46 health. And let me tell you, his 
% companion, Wiadmill, is a good 
5 lud too: fintilis mili garde?! ict 

* „Mb,. 8 ſald 


* heard any chitg.ob thiks? Fproteft 
I took Mr. Windmili ta be 4 wild, 


<< thovghtleſs, giddy gentleman, that 
*<,.cared for nobody's diſtreſs if ha was 
«, pleaſed himſelf. TE Ay? quoth 


. ne * many people ſay oof 
. . EY, M him, 


Wt | 


Tub * Ws: 
. bun, 100 they are damned liars-anfl 
& fabſtraQors. I know the bonttaf ; 
% and have been convinced of it, 
faith. And I'll tell you how thut 
«6 was, if you'll fing me Arid Rob 
* Morris.” |< O' my dear Sir, with 
& all my heart !” and the inn 
cordingly with great ſpirit. : 
Come now, Mr. Brook,” „ ſaid he, | 
4 jet us drink to her in a bumper. 
By the Lord, you jade, if you could 
* drink as well as you. can fing, I 
4 would—but hold, I mult tell yon 
K the ſtory. Thad often heard Wind- 
© mill railing againſt che folly and 
« weaknefs of beſtoning charity, and 
6 had as often heard him praiſed by 
« the country people for a good cha- 
6 rxitable lad. I could not tell what 
te to make of this. However, I re- 
< ſolved to try him by ſome ſtratagem 
*© myſelf; and this I did in an odd 


Wa ora 
bed 
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n damned lawyers, WhO kept me 
. dangling three weeks about a piece 
« of buſineſs which might have been 
40 finiſhed in as many hours. Well, 
64 our friend Andrew was dining with 
« me one day, and went away after 
cc the ſecond: bottle, obſtinately re- 
: 40 fuſing to take a third, in er of 
all the entreaties I could uſe, and 
e telling me he was obliged to go to 
04 the muſic · hop to meet an acquaint». 
be ance. . I damned him for a coward- 
z « 1y; pulling,” puking, puny; fidling 
10 ſcoundrel, and bade him go about 
by © his buſineſs : to Which he anſwered 
never a word, but went off ſmiling; 
45 He had not been long gone, when 
< there comes to the door a poor mi- 
t ſerable wretch, ſqueaking upon 
« ſomething like a fiddle. -1 ordered 
him to be called in, and to get ſome 
meat and drink; for whieh the poor 
devil loaded me with a profuſion of 
1 W hang in ſueh a x fiyle as made 
1 cc me 


t is 1 „ 
; Oo me ka he had ſeen better days, | 
2 though at preſent he was the very 
picture of wretchedneſs. his 
* head he wore the tattered remains 8 
6e of an old broad brimmed hat, be- 
& neath which was a wig that, in the 
days of its proſperity, had belong · 
« ed to ſome barriſter or dignified di- 
40 vine; and the reſt of his carcaſs, 
1c down to the very heels, was wrapt | 
« in a blanket, which concealed ſhreds 
and rags without number. The 
* thought immediately ſtruex me. 
«x bargained with this creature for 
«the loan of his bat, wig, and blan- 
4 ket; and having equipped. myſelf 
« wich thele, and made fuch other al- 
. terations l my dreſs as 1 thought 
C Would completely diſguiſe me, 1 
« took his fiddle in my hand, and went 
160 away to che -mufic-ſhop after Wind- 
. mill. There 1 found four or five 
er of your faſhionable gentlemen); ; fid- 
« 9 1 ä * wow or play- 


ers; 


4 oY 


98 2 
( 663 
« ers; yet they might be Lords for 
, aught I know. 1 begged a firing 
© for God's ſake. One of the beaus 
* obſerved, that my fiddle was chop- 
fallen: a ſecond ſwore it was bro- 
ken- backed: *tis the liker himſelf, 
c cried a third. But, demme, con- 
« tinued he, demme, fellow, can't 
% you play us a tune? Indeed I can, 
« ſaid I, ſpeaking in the mildeſt tone 
64 I poffibly could; indeed I can, Sir, 
„ dut to no great purpoſe. Ay, 
1 demme, that I believe, anſwered 
4 this wit; but come let us hear. 
Upon this I played Over- the Hills, 
„ Which, by the bye, I could play 
very well once, about fix and thirty 
< years ago. O Caro! exclaimed 
& one: Muſic has charms to foothe the 
« ſavage breaſt, cried another, in a 
6. theatrical tone: but Windmill, who 
had been all the while fitting at a 
ſpinnet, roſe and threw me a half- 
« anz, telling me I had played 
| 10 enough. 


— 67 ] 
© enough. God bleſs your honour, 
« quoth I, and then with two or three 
„ bows went out. I had. not gone 
i twenty. yards from the door, when 
+ Windmill was at my elbow : poor 
Y old fellow, ſaid he, I heartily pity 
vou, and, heartily deſpiſe the com- 
% ardly affes who juſt now flouted 
« you; none but aſſes and cowards 
« © 0G inſult the wretched, Here's 

% ſhilling for you ta get vou ſupper, 
- this. I could contain no longer: 
* wy e worthy, good, charitable 


Tb qu0dd Fun my own voice, the : 
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5 Flos forme fall and Tm imper- 
ceptible circumſtances, which the 
penetrating eye of Mr. Brook had 
obſerved, during the preceding con- 
verſation, he was ſtrongly onfiritied 
in an opinion which he had lately thk- 
en up, that Maria was far gone in a 
- prefumptuous and hopeleſs paſſion'for 
Mr. Windmill. He had perceive 
theſe two young perſons, more than 
once, in fituations abundantly tender, 
and he thought there was reaſon to 

_ dread the worſt : for ſo elegant was 
the form of Maria, ſo ſtriking the 
CO of her countenance, and ſo be- 


MOLD . N 
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panied all her een de ber pre- 


ig t have conjured up the pit 


rit oF: defire even in the celbcof the: 


anchotite; i in ſpite of the crucifiaꝭ the 
ſcourge, and the ſkull Whatierho-* 
tions then might be ſuppoſed to take 
place in the heart of the gay the 
youthful, and the healthful Windinill 1” 


- "The-righteous ſpirit of Mr. Brook 
Was deeply troubled at this thought: 


the whole night he did nothing but 
ſleep and ruminate upon it, viewing 


8 


ſad fertil 


himiſelf early i in the morning to Ven- 
ville, Mr. Windmill's ſeat, where 
raiſing that gentleman from the . 
Noth, he exhorted him to give eat to 


the words of reproof. Then — 


gan an excellent homily hea 
his intimacy with N 


in dubious Phraſes the 8 he bd Yo 


Ve- 1. ee conceived 


a its probable conſequences with ia" 


lity of imagination. , 
lighten his mind a little he betone 


is 
? 
| 
| 
{ 
. 
U 
1 


= 
1 * 
\ 
* ; : 
1 
1 
1 
7 
. „ 
p 
* 
* ; 
| 
2 
. 
. 
j 
i 
2 i 


NS all.as: yet was alla but recommended: 
fon the future. Give.me:thy/ hand; 


3 chat 
intimacy: he:charitably ſuppoſed that 


tho utmoſt caution;aud circumſpedtion 


Reverend Sir, cried Windmill: 
| ſmiling; thy charitable zoak pleaſeth 
<<. me right well. But you muſt give 
— gain. 


« Whar fool hath added water to the den? 
« Qpbroaght a agg to brighe Burning rey: 


io? 
i wou muſh: Kos, Sir, bes- I 
<< amy: daiho and nightly: entertained. 
with lectuns of this kind My 
c ſotting: mei tu accompany? him 
ce tol church every Sunday takes 
ce apon him frequently: to give; me 
«2 ſpecimen” of his on abilities in 
ttt preaching wes, What envious 
_ *<Janiaves' you bech are; that cinnot. 
man divert himfelf innocently. 


ciyith/'a- pretty git” wipe bf 
b 005 - eee 


2 Gdarling: — him: ble a 


* ecuple of miete]: Peay, Sit 


6. know the eonferſitncdib} that? r 
: C Rho. fait Windmill, **what- con - 


*© ſequence your wiſe noddle points at, 
© That the might- be -cafily-tuined > 
but, let me tell you, Sit, id iv 


cr vretchedy drawn:-': Suppoſe that 
<<-ſhe really did love me, it follows nuͤr 
cc chat I love her and where then: is - 


continned Windmill. 64 Becauſe I'fes . 


Cz her young, beautiful, ſprightly, hu- 
* nen and e mull 1 


« een. Sis, L have done eee, 


60 f iſndies: for the} years I have - 
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I eee bib a ver 
: « evil h What!“ quoth tlie Par- 


— remember, that when ybu married 
| ce my ſiſter, I wiſhed you joy moſt 


3 
* 
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„will you marry her? Have 
t vou any objecxions, Doctor? re- 
turned Windmill. , Be grateful now: 


beartily; though; for doing ſo, our 
learned neighbour, Sir Toby, called 
© me a thouſand fools. I don t caſt 
ce this in your teeth by way of re- 
ce! ptoach; on the contrary, I glory in 
te it: but let that paſs, What have I 
*to do with marriage? If you were 
< not a married man, I could offer 


ou, Sir, forty good reaſons againſt 
it, and as many ſayings and ſentences 
L of the wiſe in praiſe of a ſingle life. 


But why ſhould I diſcover Heaven 


to a wretched ſoul in Purgatory ? 


& Beſides, Brother, Þ-muſt inform you, | 
© that J have lately got à bew. light 
& with regard to the differences of 
* rank. By ſome negle& in iny edu- 
i £ i , © "anion 


# ? L f PES 
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| [#vratint Em firſt 3 that nicttes 
ere not very juſt; and what im- 


s perfect notions I had! were entirety 
if ſcattered by »Mr way 'oodbine' $; rhe 
e diculous harangues. But by ſome 
C obſervations which! heard Sir Toby 
* Martlet make, and my on ſubſe- 

« quent meditations thereupon, I have 
DT. ee nom at length attained to a true 
e ſenſe of my dignity. |. Now don't "2 
6e know Maria for a cteature of no 

+7 family nor fortune For; a creature 
 D£ advanced from rags and wretched- 
et nefs, by the eaprice of Woodbine, 
5,20 theo character the now bears? 
0 And: could I think of ſuch a ofen 


cc ture ita bear the ancient and noble | 
name of Windmill? Would L:corr- 
* taminate my lofty blood by mixing _ 
* away! the thought tranſports me 
© from my ſenſes. What avail ' her 
&* ſhape, her bloom, her gaiety, her 
6 TOS her ſongs that ASS old Wood- 
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Mr. Brock anderes this decta- 


? 


Abba e well; thi he was perfectly 
ſatisſied of Windmil”shonourable in- 
tentions; and .going home, e ſaid to 
his wife, * My:dear Madie, Bi-Kotfd 
#:y00-any wager. that gout” brother 
ee intends to Marry that little ad- 
© cap Maria , 1 fhall be glad to 
„ hear fo replied Mrs. Brook: my 
. brother has no need of martying a 
fortune, and Maria wants no other 
* anne make kim happy.“ 
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* Me. Wonne et cs em- . 


* 
3 


ry 


Dr * aa.” 3 


— 


1 r n O80: Our 


dr. Dibble in another, playing at 
cock; and. Sir Toby im his li 
ry, Poriag on Sir Ifaac Newton's - 3 
order to find the fluent uf a Siven 9 


them all to Birkhall: PEP There i is not 
211 N 14 e room,“ : 


* 156 © Sos 
« "ORE" faid he, for a man to turn 
10 himſelf in this houſe for globes, 
and ſpheres, and aſtrolohes. I hurt 
my ſhins juſt now coming up ſtairs, 
| * againſt the end of the ten-feet tele- 
ſcope. 'T wonder, | Miſs Martlet, you 
© are not tornin pieces. Now, I have 
a dozen rooms at leaſt ſtanding te- 
+: nantleſs; to my unſprakable rief. 
ith Come; you hall be happy with me, 
11 if doing what you pleaſe can'make 
you ſo. Jam an old fellow; but 
e, that is not my fault; I will be as 
K merry 4s any of you. And you, my 
«© dear: Sir Toby, my guide, Philo- 
5 > ſopher, and friend, you cannot ſurely 
_< refuſe;to favour us with your ve- 
e nerable preſence. Well give -you 


* employment, man for when any 
of our bottles appear too little, you 
« 8 4. calculate n. much er. can 


t 0 7 


eos aiteddts, and mY 
were juſt on the! point of depurgire, 
when Windmill: defired their patience: | 
a little, till he ſhould deliver a ver 
| een to Sir Toby. Then 
errant, ho brought up 

*-hnilidbe,! carefully: wrapt in many? 
benen hic when he had taken off 
there appeared the rude repreſentation 
of a man s headi made of a coarſe piece 
af free-ſtone; Mr. Windmill informed 
them, that he had got this. head from 
2 gentleman. of Falkirk, who. purchaſed : . 
it for a-tvifle from ſome fimple e I 
trymen, who; found it as they werte 
digging near a part of Graham's dyke z. 
that. ſeveral learned antigqnaries had 
ſince examined it, with the, higheſt; . 
pleaſure, and generally agreed in pro- 

nouneing it to be tho remains of a. huſt 
of Severus: that he had been ſolicitedꝰ 
to preſent it to the College of Glaſgow 
which is already in poſſefſion of — 
ntiques, nearly of equal value wich 
3 » > 5 
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25 t m 1 5 
this; hut that his private fttendbup 
dronger than his public ſpirit, 
he choſe ee 10 dere 0 8. 
Toby Martl e. 
Scarce with dew nn "Jock the 
Pant of iy m Than Taby 
circled this. Precious head- He ce · 
turned Windmill a thouſand thanks; 
declared that he would have it incloſed 
in a glaſs frame, and ſet up in his ſtudy; 


begged Mr. Woodbine to excuſe him 


for chat night, that he might have time 


dc esjoy the feaſt which his worthy 


friend bad provided for him; and pro- 
miſed to be at Birkhall, if poſſible, next 
2 — What,” faid W _ 
2 2 — 
4 4: dirty, ugly, old ſtone? Nay then, 
| eee en ar" e indeed! and 
* haſt ne mere affection nor feeling 
4 than the ftone itſelf! Come, let 
5 * pend his time as he pleaſes ; 


cc we 


% 


kad rrock of it, ; 5 ee of RY 


bad 'before playe® the 


deceits it expoſed him to | 
Woodbise chen departed With his 


when, juſt as they were 


* 
n > * 


3 
* A 


5 103 


nad e ciryed, boot we — 


eouitiry men, 0 molt din in a 


farmer's yard; There it was Gbſetved, 


fallen from its pedeſtulz by Mb. Wada. 


mill, who purchaſed it fer 4-Mhillivg 
of the farmers wife for the very pur 


poſe to which he applied — 


fully. Many tricks of 
Post oy 
whoſe.etedullity,/ however vas i 

all leſſened by ths diſeovery of the 


* Os 
14 . 0 


N 


. 


train! to the Caſtie, where nothing 
remarkable happened tilts next day; : 


+ H to 
dinner, all jocund and merry, the 


e viſage of Sir TIRE! popt in upon F 


T wo 1 
nem. He repeated a 80 oration, | 


which he had compoſed by the way, 
in excuſe for his abſence ; informing 


them, that, diſdaining the inactivity 


of ſlecp, he had been employed all 


t in reading Gordon's Itinerarium 


| Septentrionale, and conſulting all the 


ancient writers that mention any thing 
of the Roman affairs in Britain; in 
Which diſquiſition he had gathered 
ſuch materials as enabled him to com - 


| pole a diſſertation, proving that the 


head given him by Mr; Windmill was 
2 real antique buſt of Severus and this 
he now offered te read, for the inſtrue- 

tion of the company. wil ſave 


you that trouble, cried Mr. Dib- 


ble. Wait but a little, till I have 


i « ſatisfied my hunger on this excellent 
Sh calf's head before me, and I wilt 


< proye that your ſtone is no more 
« a head of een chan wy: _ 
Khan“ 3415 Büren 5 ir 
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The 


tert 


8 The Knight 6 at this 
bold aſſertion, and caſt a look of diſ- 
dain and rage on the School- maſter. 
Theſe two, indeed, being real con- 
traries, had of a n time entertained 
but a Poor Of inion each other, and 
this was now — to perfect con- 
tempt. Sir Toby regarded Dibble as. 
an ignorant, impertinent fool and 
1 rated Sir Toby for a downright 
6. . What . proofs, / learned. Sir? 
quod the Knight, (can you offer in 
ſupport of this .conceit, which you 
% have advanced ſo dali and magiſ· 
60 terially, to ſay no worſe? — — Why, i 
« I have one Acer good proof, i 
plied Dibble, * which is, that 1, ba 
Mt. Windmill take your Severus 
* out, of William Purdie's 8 yard at 5 
| « Rigraw: 4 And. 1 remember very 
et well when L was at ſchool in the 
« fame village, ſtaying with my uncle, 
Henry Pimpernel, we uſed. to url. | 
* ee ue ſtones, and rotten eggs, 
8 «and 


* * * 


r 


—— 
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. . The 
hole village then believed it to be 
"he workmanfhip'of old Peter Dob- 
5 bie. How it has ſince been tranſ- 
© ported to Graham's dyke, transform- 
TIO or metamorphoſed, ſo to ſpeak, 
mto the buſt of à Roman Emperor, | 
* 1 back to its 
8 IL realiy am not able per- 
an to underſtand. - To explain 
HF © this T' think: will Tequire a ſecond 
© Jiffertation. Miss Polly, 1 do my- 
ſelf the "honour to drink your 
* hbeslth.“ F e e r 
Bs. deat of laughter now enſued 
2 at x e expence of Sir Toby, who bore 
it Aich humility and patience, "Aip- 
© ping his difſertation” into his pocket, 
croffing himſelf divers times, (for he 
was u good Catholic) and ejaculating, 
i inquirebant mala mibi, locuti unt 
855 vanitates, er dolos tota die meditabantur. 
To enjoy the delicious evening they 
x alÞberook themſelves to the fields, 
ais e where 


plation. „ 

in æhe cheſnut-grove, whom 
| tumble upon; behind abuſh;butNMaria, 
ering crefles in the brook : and, fit- 
g downonthe 1 big 


— 3 — wh vans 


the birds, the whiſpering of the grove, | 
——— 


— ins the body of Me. Dibble; * 
eee inmate 4 
by the ſmiles of the merry giti beſore 
bim. This bea rin; though 
be ſeemed to be only fin and bone, 
Was in _reatity- fleſh and blood: the: 
2 . Arength | 


— — er — —atV ee. 


- 


2 
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— dons 
great for Maria, always: charming, 
backed uncommonly ſo that night. 
' When theſe things therefore are con - 
ſidered, no perſon of ehaxity or fellow - 
feeling will be ſurprized that Mr. 
Dibble, after pouring forth à long 
and lofty love: ſpeech, attempted to- 
taviſh a kiſa. Maria puſhed him off 
with diſdain, and deſired him ta take 
himſelf away quickly, unleſs he had a 
mind to be 'ducked in the brook, or 
toſſed up ot ſomꝶ u the trees, to . 

for a ſeare· crow. What l“ cried ſhe, 
s thau peeping, peeled, pined, tim 

© her-legged, hopping ſparrow i doſt 

_ E:Mhou take me for ſuch a foobas Miſs. 


. Polly, to be gulled with thy fuſtian 


compliments? No, Sir! March! 
< 6r by the life of him 1 love, PII 
take thee hy the ſhanks, and throw: 
© xhee oyer | the hedge P? But, as the: 
ſiaidd this, chaneing to-eſpy; Woodbine 
a little diſtance, the ſuddenly caught 
fig 5 1 Mr. 


i 5 1 185 al 
Mr. Dibble in her arms, ——— 
ſeream aloud; {© Rape! Rape Mu- 
« der! help! help!” Kn beg 

The Squire, hearing the volte waß le | 
| favourite; damſel in diſtreſs, cams fun- 
ning up with all ſpeed. She had nd 
throwyn herſelf down. on the graſs, drag- 
Sing Mr. Dibble after her, and chnti- 
nuing her ſcreams inceſſantly. Wood 
| bine,wichout obſerving whotheraviſher 
was, lent him a pretty talerable bol 
on the ear, and dtew hin off from thie 
ſtruggling nymph. : Dibble; O 
half mad at Maria's ſarcaſms and vi 
22 which. he SnA.pod reſent with 


blind: —— n 2 
they were together by the . 
and pelting each other like two; un- 
ſxilful boxers. The diſconſolate lady, 
obſerving that they ſtood very near 
the abrupt verge of the brock, with 
a ſudden puſh fent them both over 
einne 


W. 


I 866 IJ 
into de water. Tue et up her throat 
"gain with Murder! Murder! help, 
good Chriſtians | Murder! ] Mur. 
dert“ Sf ict pe HA 
N jſt came running Windmill, then 
Hawthorn, Sir Toby, Laura, and Polly: 
| hey gathered in amazernent round the 
pool mare comp grim thee d 
8 een e wag e 
— rell-what mirch ended 
Ann their Cary? and when Mr. 
nom got his rage al- 
aye by We Ut of the 'Squive, and 
| this” eoldneſs of the water, "humbly 
' begged pardom f his antagoniſt, pro- 
telling chat ub did not know him? 
Then how che: peals of laughter were 
xodaubled; as every enplanatfon made 
the matteravorſe! Zut Wogdbine, who 
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fraflkiy, and ef obtaitied 


nels, upon promiſing to ing; Gander. | 
A e he ſhould uf my 
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1 Bur Maris way defined by fare. 0 
W 0 


ge is ſafter 

Mr, Windmill raking an bremen 
to give -the,company-.the> flip, ole 
AWAY. toi the; Menſe, end delivered a 
very ſeriems diſecurſe 40 ds Fir 
Mr. Brook. It gonſiſted of chree heads 
the irſt rickeuling matrimony, che ſe- 
cond ſatyrizing Maria, and the: third 
requeſting at tte Farſen ro, di- 
. — faigke, Fthe little ſor- 
S cereſs has promiſed. ory me; 


I vr te between 


che cke ant eee ery 


n . ; 
: , . Ll * a 1 1 . 1 h = 2 e Fn 
ks rene, 3 RN Ane. „* = 1 1 N 


1 


b herween, welve and one, in Wqod- 
FF Have 
* promiſed, Noor: tf have.you there 
| « in waiting. You have then pro- | 
4 miſed too much, quoth Brook. 
Vou know on what ſort of footing 
1 ſtand with my reverend brethren, 


« and you may ſuppofè they would 


© be very ready to catch at any fan- 


© cied failure of dutyein me. It is 
e eaſy to foreſee what a clamour they 
« wald kaiſee if; on chin staff, 1 
een nould begleck e æRGn ry forhig, 
0 brand qolüe vwd Ia elde Wurde. 
660 er cannot, Sir 0 o müſt Bave 
che bünns regularly publimed“ 


8 Wibndmilff ſwore! that he Would rather 


want(a wife to His dying 457 than 
have his name bawled Gut in te Kirk: 
and: that beides fie bad formed a 
ſcheme (from irhich - her promiſed 
himſelf abundance of romantic plea- 

ſurt) of concealing his marriage du 
ring che ſummer months, and meeting 


D A * 7 t bis 


8 \ a g . | — 
ity . 
7 , + G3 v ” * 0 
: 1 * 1 ; 
1 I | | 
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bis Maria every aight. in che grove; 
which ſcheme he would not ſacrifice: 
to the General Aſſembly itſelf, even 
though John Knox ſhould” ariſe froni 
the dead to be Moderator. The Par- 
ſoh, however, perfiſted; and the alter 
cation continued till the hour of 2 
pointment arrived, when he gave a And 


of half conſent, and ſuffered himſelf 


to be lugged to the place, hoping dt, | 

perhaps the lady would not come. 
But in this hope he 3 

pointed. True to her promiſe, Maria 


came tripping domn the vale; thbke 


breeze of night playing in her locks, 
and fanning the warm bloom that 


glowed. on her check. Windtmill claſp- 


od cher panting in his arms, while ber 


| fave 2 Pons on ith 4 bewitchin · d 
Je * | the | | 
eee He faſtened, on her pouting, 


lips as if he meant to ſmorher her with 


iſſes: ſhe ſeemed to imbibe a portion 
of his fir _ ads eee | 


,,,, his 
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aud ther che fewer he gave them, ſo 


4 1 wo } 
neck. Bur, in the. midi ef this! 
= they were alarmed by the 
5 0 * * Reatting away, and en- 
deavouring to make his eſcape; Wind- 
— aſking him what he meant. He 
=. — ag homme u fat = he 
"I {unfornmanty' ape from his me- 
Th ——— 
8 Windmill eld 
— —o—˙ paſs 
IO well gifted man as he could 
never be at; a loſt for: a few words; 


— worn Are yow willing: 
be en,” ſaic he, this night; before 
weer wen dere wette l. 


n I need: not 
2 n if ven, Squire; are 
eee eeectl 


218 
Eo _ © woman - 


* 


* ' remny, is.at;an. end, and Leanuon lay; 

« z,word more; for the bride myſt ob; 
0 neteſſity be given. ., —% Fe 
4 man!” cried Wii „ec you go not 
the right eee, You-arefor: | 
marrying vs after: the: ſuperſtitious · 
** faſtiion off the Epiſcopals,” . Nov 
© matter,” quoth-tho.Parſon,-** can · 
0 do in nocothar e Tur!” rake : 
1 ſel6 away: Bus.comeia-littleon 55 


. dee, ere ce a 


eee * — 
figure of /a mum ina long: mant, 
with a baſhet in one hand, and r 
off paper im thecother: | eee 
| amoment withi aigrave am and than, 
pulling: off hist hayg-diſcomarte;the> | 
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1; keightened, add Wind- 
mill curſt the Knight heartily _ 

— Himſelf.” However, er, reſolving to 
 #holdface on wa marter, he told un 


great want of 

uche perſon, < C6 Indeed“ quoth Toby, 
1 think I am come in very 44 
time. And now, Gentlemen both, 
61 3 — opportunity 
4 of revenging the many fobliſh and 
impertinent trioka which from time 
to time you: have put upon me. 1 
_ * muſs | obſerve; Mr Brook, that it 

<< agrees: not well with your character | 
to turn hedge-coupler in this man- 
_ ** men's; and Jeu may" erpekt that I 
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RNS. 
he Had 4 coffider- ; 


. AF * 
| upon the Knight for W 
Accordingly, he told him a grave 
ſtory of a ſtone cbffin that had been 
diſcovered, all full of papers, which 
ſeemed to be manuſeripts, but none of 
them legible except one bundle, which 


was in his cuſtody; and promiſed to 
8 make him a Pacer f mise inge 


| Mey give. bim luer ee 8 The 
- Knight ſwallowed, this: bate with the 
T utmoſt. avidity, hugged Windmill, in 
his ar ms, wiſhed him great joy, begged 
| pardon of the bride, ſhook. the Parſon's 


hand, and vowed che moſt-inviolable © | 


ſecreſy. They were amazed andre 
joiced at this ſudden change, The 


8 Parſon's face . and 


| and Maria ſaluted by tbe 


he diſpatched the matrimony) in a. trie | 
This important affair being over, 
name of 


Mrs. Windmill, they enquired the 


8 2 Bc Tas erf nge in ſo 


> OF: 
He gave them to underſtand, that he 
had read in ſome book, that the ſeed 
of the fern, and of other plants in 
the claſs Cryptogamis, might be eaſily 
gathered, by the help of a good watch, 


about five minutes after twelve o'clock. 


on Midſummer night; but that he was 
now convinced of the falſity of this aſ- 
ſertion; for; after having ſet his watch 


by the ſun with the utmoſt accuracy, 


| brakes/ for half an hour before t they 
_— without the leaſt ſucceſs. 

Mr. Brook then yawning, en 

x hide! he was vety drowſy,” took Sir 
Toby by che arm, and led him of - 


leaving the young couple to wander 
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e- thb mean time e in 
teaviews: fomewhat' akin to this, but 


not quite ſo intimate, had taken place 


between Hawthorn and Laura. would 
fain acquaint: the reader by what me- 
thods the youth pre vailed on her t in- 
dulge him ſo ſignally: L would fan 
relate the difficulty which he found in 
breaking his paſſion to her, and the 
care with which he cheſe a: critical 
minute for that purpoſe; ; the moving 
declamation which he poured forth at 
her feet, and the ſentimental ſtrokes 
abrupt—and—pathetic, which he ut- 
tered ; together with the affected coy- 


neſs ſhe put on, and the many pretty 
„ „„ 3 


ably curtail — Work; for you 


and 


my dear 
above topics, if — with duc 
tediouſneſs, might. fill at leaſt» one 


volume. The truth is, the dowely girl 


* 
* 


and anũable youth of whom I now 
un diſtraftedh pI 


eyes of Laura, and ſhe in return 
m into — _ 
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A 
ere too learned for his oomprehen- 


— he was ſo far from diſ- 


 couraging' Hawthorn's intimacy witn 
"his daughter, that he heartily wiſhed 
be youth would formally demand her 


* 
. * 


in mar age. Hawthorn, however, en- 
tertained no thought ſo ambitious; | 
and it was by a tranſition inſenſible to 
bhimſelf, that his diſeourſe to Laura 
changed fHommthellabguage of e 
| Rt YI bt 

A little below che, caſtle, nd] not 
ber from the river, was a walk which 

Laura ſoon after her arrival had re- 
marked for its beauty. In forming 
tit, Art had lent no aid, and the charms 
of \fimple Nature remained there in- 
violate. It was ſnaded irregularly by 
trees of different kinds, the ſurvivors 
of an ancient plantation; and a rivulet 
rambled along by its fide, which after 
forming a pool beneath a hollow rock, 


with ſoothing murmur fell into the 
Tay. From the verge of this rock 
| | Za the 


” a - 
Wee . ö 
#4» 7 — i 


To 
meleadle ure ſeen, as built upon the 
tops of the intervening groves, where 
T hung like an g (4 


$..% "+ & rern 
im the clouds. FIE enn es 
. . if 


Here Levee one nic had TY 
down tempted forth by the ſtillneſs 
of the air, and the clearneſs of the 
moonſhine ; and who ſnhould ſhe find, 
by the fide of the rock, but Hawthorn, 
with a flute in his hand, faſt aſleep 
upon the moſs. It was no uncommon 
thing for him to trace all thoſe en- 
virons during the night, covering | 
muſically with the tuneful echo a 

places where he: knew that — 
would reply. Laura ſtood gazing on 
him for ſome minutes with pleaing 
raptüte, which was not at all leſſene 


by hearing him pronounce her name ö 


in his fleep. At that happy moment, 
Cupid transforming himſelf into a 

large owl, pitched upon a neighbour- 
ing tree, and began To- hit to- who 
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no ſooner entered Hawthorn's ear than 
he awoke and ſprung up. Heavens! 
what was his amazement, to find the 
charming maid, whom he had juſt been 
| dreaming of, ſtanding before him! He 
| doubted at firſt whether it were a con · 
| ” Hnuation of his viſion, but was ſoon 
| | | ſweetly convinced of its reality. They 


now walked flowly fide by ſide; and 
ſo incoherent was their diſcourſe, that 
 from-praifing the beauties of the night, 
they made a rapid tranfition to praiſing 
their own beauties; Hawthorn aſſured 
Laura that her image poſfeſſed his 
whole ſoul; that it employed his 
thoughts While awake, and nightly 
haunted: his dreams: and Laura gave 
Hawthorn to underſtand, that ſhe was 
very glad to hear ſo. Afterwards they 
kleeturned and ſut down by the pool, 
wherein the moon and twinkling ſtars 
and all the fleecy clouds were ſeen. 
There they remained, diſcourſing on 
Whi "000K: their attention ſo 
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reader che perſon who could perpetrate 
a deed Ros 
| N * family. of Sir. Toby lived 
Mr. Hugh Martlet, younger brother 
do that Knight; who, after ſuffering 
conſiderable toſſings on the waves of 
this troubleſome world, had retired 
from it early in life to ſpend his days 
in ſloth and ſuperſtition. He was a 
man of deep and extenſive knowledge 
in divinity and other ſciences, which 
he obtained by mere accident, and 
with very little pains or expence. At 
the. death of his father he had left 
Gowkton, and. ſettled at Edinburgh, 
where he figured away for a while with 
great eclat; ; being reckoned. by ſome, 
gentleman. of wit and pleaſure, and 
| = others an. abandoned. and diſſolute 
Fa madman. But having in his infancy 
learned that ſuch a courſe of life de- 
5 ſerved, and would certainly receive, 
Ins ſevere puniſhments, his mind was not 
„ OE 5 always 95 


4 


WE - Hh 


always f0-mch at eaſe as he cold | 
7275 have wiſhed. He loved ſin too well | 


to think of reforming, and he feared 
hell-fire too much to reſolve a con- 
tinuance in fin; ſo that between con- 
cupiſcence and cowardice, he could 
find no reſt. In this ſtate, he con- 
ſulted a friend of his, Who wWas 
reckoned a great philoſopher by 
thoſe who knew nothing of philo- 
ſophy; and that gentleman counſelled 
him to read certain treatiſes at his 
leiſure hours, which he ſaid would 
effectually remove his vain ſeruples. 
Accordingly, Mr. Hugh, while he ſat 
at breakfaſt, and while his hair was 
dreſſing, peruſed the profound and aeo- 
curate Scholia, ſet forth by that worthy 
theologue Voltaire in the Dictionaire 
Philoſophique. In à few mornings + 
he ſaw clearly that the Chriſtian ie 
ligion was nothing but * of on- 
fuſed and unintelligible f 
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He 
they: <a iato the writings > he: the 
immortal | 
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n orange he thought | 


a very ſhort time beſtowed his whole 


immortal Hume, ek e 


though generally above the pitch of 
By underſtanding, Puzzled his notions 
of things ſo ſtrangely, thae he ſoon 
 'beearne a complete ſoeptie· Hedoubt- 


eredibilities futh chingsas plebſe@ Vim: 


He eue _ _ react fall 


teflted, and — 1 at; in 


patrimony on bawds, pimps, whores, 


ſurgeons, and other perſons of merit. 
The ghaſtly ſtare of Poverty ſoon diſſi- 


pated the gay viſions which had been 


floating ſo ſweetly around him: h 

faw himſelf naked and miſerable; and 
his heart died within him at the ſight. 
cated his diſtreſs to his 


friend. the philoſophierytwhb- adviſed 
him to ſeek conſolation from a piſtol 
| of'a penny cord; an advice which 
| E The 


i «+ Ss - moſt 


„„ I 
moſt wretched; and d. contemptible life 
he thought better than obliyzon, and 
even of oblivion he et aimſelf 
54 not quite ſecure. 8 ary NN. . Wy: th * 
Zeing therefore a bad of 2 duQile 5 
genius, de reſolved on a plan of life 
which would at leaſt procure him ſub- 
fiſtenee and eaſe. He had lately heard 
of bis -brother's converſion to "the 
Roman faith, from the itinerant prieſt 
who had perfekted that bleſſed on? 
not go unrewarded, he now did him 
one out of pure charity. He rote 
an apoſtolic epiſtle to Sir Toby, in 
which he repreſented Mr. Hugh as 
a choſen veſſel of grace, elect and 
precious; a youth confirmed in know» 
ledge, and ſtedfaſt in faith; a zealous 
propagator, inſeaſon, and out of feaſon 3 
A y example of ardour and 
fortitude. gin Toby was rav iſhed with 
. at che *.. of this letter; 
8 Yue 5 


- A 


but 50% meh ode watias Mr. Hogh 
himſelf appeared at Gowkton, wir 4 
breviary in his hand, ſaying aloud; 
Ecce quam bonum, et quam jucundum, 
babitare Fratres in unum. Welcome, 
* my dear brother !“ cried the fimple 
Toby, with tears running down his 
beard; © Blefſed be the reverend father 
„ Tankard for all his pious 'deeds; 
e which he hath ſo piouſly performed: 
„ Thou art now reelaimed from the 
. damnable eſtate of hereſy; dwell-in 
* my houſe, and give thy ſoulto ſacred 
_ ©. contemplation.” From that moment 
Mr. Hugh counterfeited the devotee ſo 
excellently well; that Sir Toby regard= | 
ed kim as little leſs: than a Saint, and 
was in daily expectation of ſeeing a 
miracle wrought hy his hands. He ſaw 
| no company, and made no viſits; but 
kept cloſe in the manſion, converſing 
wich St. Auguſtine in public; and St. 
| Roeheſter i in a yen b rio Secunda 
© l ©: . 2 l AI n | 


by c ws. J 
| feindeinihe morning, hw Ts Purille 
Orleans i in the evening. But. 

But now the devil entering into 
4 perſuaded him to viſit at Birk - 
hall. There he ſaw Laura, in the 

bloom of her charms, tempting as 
Dione when in ſearch of Adonis the 
traverſed the Idalian grove: his pulſe 
beat hard, and his boſom burned with 
groſs and gloomy fire. There he alſo 
ſaw the favourite Hawthorn, not in- 
ferior in form to the ſon of Cynaras; 
and Envy forthwirh darted her torch 
with lugubrous flame to encreaſe his 
torture. In the bottom of his daltardly 
ſoul, curſing that happy youth, he re- 
tired to plot ſchemes of diabolic intent. 
He was now hardly ever at home, but 
ſkulked the moſt of the day, and 
ſometimes alſo of the night, about 
the avenues and walks of Birkhall, con- 
cealing himſelf in buſnes and brakes, 
to obſerve what he might turn to 
his RE. hat In the courſe of thoſe 
Wy Vigil, 
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vigik, he diſcoveted the places bete 
Laura uſed to meet Aer: enraptured 
flew to the arms of her huſband. He 
perched upon trees at different times 
and places, where he diſtinctly heard 
their converſation, and beheld the 
chaſte raptures 1 we 
np ol an infernal demon. 
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Iv wd rainy, heavy, foggy mori 
ing. In Woodbine's hall, loud yawns 
Ay. The uſual amuſements appeared 
muaſteleſt. Müfc, backgummon, cards, 

diſſertations, had no allurements; and 
every OO wiſtyfor-fome new 


a a, . 3 2 2 . X 7 
0 0 -7 * 12 Ly 2 & ; Co 2 144 r 
a 4 * 1 0 = 


"4m _ 
Me. Dibble entered . 


ſtep, exelaiming, Spleen, thou ort 
“of ills below, fly! 14 Welcome, 
« valiant Hic-hze-hoc'!” cried Wood- 
bine; this fog FT kyffocate | us all, 
* unleſs we have. OMe; pati ; b 
* foutra for the. W voth Mr. 
Dibble. * I take ,vpon. me to, baniſh _ 
9 dullneſs from theſe fields for tix ” 
"M0 weeks t t come.” | wh ch defy the rain 

«© and the eaſtywind. -Tlavgh to Forn 
a Rumi Let pleaſure: reign! | 
«« HereanrT, Patrovius ſerundus driiter 
% Elegautitirumi; — te Num! 
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© that he à playcbill, 1 Wonder 25 

* Ma am, quoth the Sehootmatter, i 

© I have the honour. of affuring. y ou 

that you are right in your con- 
* jecture. It is a play- bill, and here 

2 18 LB fellow” —taking one from his 
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pocket, and reading with a hight fone 
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hog of This preſen Ereving; YT w0 ED 
"At the Theatre in Nara, 
wht be performed a moſt excellent Tragedy, e calle 


2 The Albion 
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Being defired to explain this matter 
more fully, the School -maſter proceed - 


ed: Laſt night there arrived at our vil- 
Saane company of Peripatetic.Mi- 
mics, ſa to ſpeak, or as the vulgar 5 
* phraſe it, Strolling Players. They 
ſtopt to refreſh at the Cat and Fiddle, 
te yrhete entering into con vet ſation with . 


« the landlord, they received ſuch an 


account of the gentry in this neigh- 
er bourhood, as determined them to 
5 eren their talents for our entertain 
h ment, provided they could find a 
«proper, place for their exhibition: 
4 Without vanity, I paſgin the village 
. & for un be eric; the landlordyithare> | 
250 #69 BIOPeTly, brought thema - 
- $pager; of; Mis vompany, Vr, Dock, 

l pen bouſecwich,ayiewofrakingany 
d advicg. eee ; 
"  for:[teſpett, all perſons of 


4 Wass, my eee by fir the 
* moſt ſpacious hall in che village, 
© preſented; ſo to ſpeak,” 2 noble te- 
© ceptacle for the ſons of Theſpis, I T 

| © have, therefore, fgned articles with 
Mr. Dock, advatitageous I think for 
85 — 21 am to dente ſhares 


5 we er ber my lay e Arey 


4 for I no ſooner? rehearſed a ſpeech 

„ befdre the tnünager thin he was 
% aſtoniſhed at my theatrical powers, 
Halt carnetlyibfredtt# me to appear 
ce gevafionnlly; ff Jobe kapital Bae 
4 gurlag rrörfnance 


e time of ckelt pe 
hebe; Ifucing me chür eus 
y ehéibe of chataGtory/-0] ſo 
/ bentlirutsc x „An fo far as 
d yogarts'thexceoptiol uw; pieces; 
ftruuturhlel capacity}? aal be My ppy : 

 K<g-oblige way pentletiian, or lady, Fin 


s FRE! bowing" att round) 
2 bee * = 40 for 


—— 


for I do a a cer design 
ec jn this adventure, is to promote the 

e cultivation of the ſine arts, and t 
bk. advance general ang: ee ets 

te ctextainment.? © 01 

| Notwithſtanding this Adenin of 

public ſpirit, Mr. Dibble's real motive 
for treading the boards, was the defire 


of diſplaying his perſdn in a variety of | 


 dreffes, and engaging,” as he hoped; | 
the affections of the ladies, particulariy 
af Miſs Pally, hom be had often 
hratd ſpeaking warfhy of dne Mr. 
Bouncer, a hero in the Edinburgh. 
_ eompaty-i-Hio Knew Bouncer! for an 
ill-looking fellow, with hambling legt, 

neee eee der and 


«hat any 1 wh » 
1: Kis 5 "ſob eee cad alight . 


approbation from 
een, „ who, inflancly beſpake the 
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FA ladies were equally fit for the buſkin, 


* FX 


melt honourable places in the theatre. 
Pleaſed at this, our new manager began 
to ſound the praiſes of his troop, which 
though ſmall, conſiſting only of ten 
perſons, including the muſic, was, ac- 
cording to him, moſt admirably ſuited, 
and contained the very abſtract, ſo to 
ſpeak, of all ſtage excellence. The firſt 
tragedian was alſo firſt violin. The 
prompter, who had formerly been a 
printer's devil, by means of a portable 
preſa, publiſhed the bills, and even 
| condeſcended to ſtick them up · Their 


| orthe ſock;-r0viſhing idgers, and en- 


chanting] dancers. RU eLgtizoCt. 
Though the high expectations raiſed 
by theſe encomiums were nat com- 
- pleatly' ſatisſied by the performance 
ofo the evening; yet the judicious few 
of the awtlichog,cantlidly owned: that 
 thehdddern markeplaying ons Royal 
Tbdeatre.. ö 10%, wot 630 
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Wurz Squire Woodbine ad his 
in theatrical 
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train were thus eng 
1 Sir Toby, ge 4 gentleman, 
in all i innocence and fim Og icity ef heart, 


aid —— bis anther 
Windmill, in conſequenoe o f his pro- 


ile, had retited'te Venville, to ex- 


2 part of them which he 


born's verſes; and — i 
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leaves, and rubbed it in different places 


with clay till it was hardly legible; 
. ſtriking beſides about a dozen holes in 


in it with an awl, which he hoped Sir 


Toby would be ſo kind as to take for 
worm holes. In this condition he de- 
livered it to the Knight ; who found 
it ſuch a delicious morſel, and ſo 
highly tranſcending his moſt ſanguine 
expectations, that he remained, for the 
ſpace of five. days, poring on it in 
extatic contemplation, during which 
time he ſpoke: not five ſentences to 
mortal man or woman. 


But at length, haying att a 


fair copy, adorned with notes expla - 


natory, remarks on beautiful paſſages, 
chronological illuſtrations, and con- 


jectural emendations, he made his ap- 
pearance at Birkhall, with à look of 


prodigious ſelf-ſafficiency, and a de- 


meanour ſo- fierce and ſupereilious, 
that he hardly deigned to anſwer the 


: * 
ee 
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he "DOR in pats with impatience to 


diſplay his treaſure, and knew not how: 


to introduce a matter of ſuch con - 
ſequence; till Woodbine, chancing.to 
alk. . bim what the devil he had been 
about all this while, he ſuddenly broke 5 
aut-in Geke worde day worthy 

* neighbour, you will ceaſe to wonder 


et at my abſence; when I tell you that 


ee in theſe few; days I. have! cleared 2 


& moſt beautiful poem from the ruſt 
ce of more than two centuries. My 
é friend, Mr. Windmill, hath now 
« made me full amends for Severus? 


© head,, and Ul his oiticridedeptions, - 
* by. putting me in Poſſeſfion of ſuen 
A precious relie of antique 'poely as 
_ © perhaps cannot he matched by any | 


ce antiquary now. exiſting, The ma- 
ce nuſeript was: diſcovered - by: Mr. 
ce Windmills himſelf, upon bis own 
ect eſtate, in 4 Min, 
25 by the aceidentul ſhooting 


by 15 river's Me. —4 lay mY oy 5 


4. 2 7 


—— 


„ 
Ny Rernum of the ſkeleton ; * y which 
e ſituation, many leaves towards the 
* beginning have been ſo unfortu- 
© nately tainted; by the corruption of 
« the fleſh I ſuppoſe, as to be utterly- | 

3 illegible. Enough. however remains 
“ to convince us how much we ought: 
eto lament what is loſt.· This 1 have 

cc tranſeribed, and no will read for 
che applauſe of the company. The 

5 poem he then read, une Tera 
grace; but it was written as erf 
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n e ee " 
2 mere Ger üs head an old/fanitaſtic tb, 
|< £77916 © Diffus!d its fragrance to Be , FI 
g Bk, is þ „in melancholy mood refign'd vp 33 
22900 10 r on a blaſted branch in ſlence hung: | 5 
: >" +: While flow he ponder d in his /penfive mind. 
-” abit The de 5 
When Gunllelt pl ou, WT ORE Uk ng 
11. Ag | 


9%. -& ap <3.4, *: 
< <5 1 1 
hos 


' | II. 
.A3 thus he 1 enwrapt i in ſacred tranck 
: © _ And from 5 dim eyes fole the ſilent tear, 
"An aged, Hero, leaning on his lance, DR 
With way'ring ſteps, along t the heah drew near, 
"Twas Murno, weeping for his Uran degr, | 
"His gallant fon, i in fight untimely Dain; "ms 
Dang forth he went to ſtain his ſpear 
In hoflile blood, on Lena's woody plain, 


Abd there, i in earth's cold womb, bis lifeleſs bones r 


$23.3 45% 


r ö ain d DO * 
eh | e by the 614 IT wor, the ws 'oly fire 
3 Tho the mild foul of Offian ruſhing flew; 


2 ih His raptur'd hands ne took the lyre, 
5 — And ſtruck h tender ſtrain in meaſures new. 
: er e was the breeze that bleu, 
"Through Selma't groves, or Cons fireamy vale, 
We to ihe moon · beams glanc'd'the nightly dew, 
And ghoſte of heroes elad zu miſty mil, 
begebe erg pales 
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| Iv. 


By Luva's ſtreams; (the ſightleſs bard thus ſang,) 
mn his grey tow'r did noble Ton zorn dwell, 
7 1 of glory fam! d the chiefs among; 
+” | Many a dark foe beneath hid valourfelt, 
© Nor id his her in kindndlusGxbly CP 
Still in his plenteous hall the feaſt was ſpread, | 
"Aa ſtill went round in j joy ine founding ſhell ; | 
Well knew-the PEP where at noom to tread,. 
And el night the wander hers effi hn: 
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5. 
: | | One maid of beauty bleſt his life's dedlivi f 
n MIxV EIA, of the dark and gloſſy hair, 
Forin'd by kind Nature in her beſt deſign, 
And faireſt made of Morven's maidens fair. 
* Many young chiefs had ſought with.ardent carey 
 Matchleſs Minvela's ſecret heart to gain: 
No ſpark of love ſhe felt; but free as air, 
; : On the green hills, among her virgin train, 
"Rejoie'd with aying ſhafts o er the brown deer to reigns 


— 


b vi. 
Twas then by winding Carron's ſtream appear'd 
Worriors unknown, and loud our chiefs defy'd; 
| Fingal's broad ſhield -was iruck, his banner rear'd, 
Aud Torloth's eps of age were by his fide. 
They met>theyfought che banka in gore were dy'd, 
| Heroes unnumber'd pale and bleeding lay; 
Ne ene divide: 
„But Torloch ſure had ſunk in death that day, 
Had not young Finan turn'd th' impending ſtroke away, 


7 ' ; 155 VII. | . 2 7 


er To Less halls, the grateful chief convey'd. 
The blue-ey'& Finan, in his hining car; 
Come ſorch, he cried, Minvela, brighteſt maid, 
30 Aud bail thy father vifor from the war! 
. on chis youih ig white! breaſt the bloody ſcar, 
. 71 That fav'd me from the valiant ſtranget's ſword; 
eg eee tho piney cliffs afar, 
And wat'ry caves, that herbs of health afforda 
) Til to his wonted ſtrength wy hero be reſtor'd. 


— 9 


„ Ry 2 7 VII. Soon. 
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_ 
Soon did the youth his wonted firehgth'regaing./ 
_ + © *And ſoon Minvels breathe the fecret ſigh, 

As from her harp ſhe tall'd its tend'reſt ſtrain, 
In notes ſcarte heard, chat inſtant fall and die. 
Her boſom heiv'd, and from each ſwitritning eye, 

' A-down her glowing cheek the big tears ſtole; 
Grey Torloth ſmibd; and Finan, liſt ning by, 
rel nameleſs tranſports darting thro! his ſouly 
-Atev'ry _ fwell, aud pauſe of fainting ole, . * 2 


IX. . 
7 Reſolve her ——— drenew';. 
Then on the Hill ſhe ſtood at dawn of day, 
. Her dogs; with feet of wind, ſwept o'er the dew, 
And ſare as denth her-feather'd arrows'flew; | 
- Sudden Was heard the boding engle's cry ; 
And from the howling defart wild Winds blew, 
| "Black clouds came rolling round the mountains 
a 2 high, % 
<dWhile deep and dre did thunder rated oer GN 


On a white rock hung o'er the erùſhing wood, 
Sat fuir Minyela, leaning on her bow: 
"Raging, and all in foam, 'fwiſtLuves flood = 
Boibd thro? the rocks and broken dens below. 
iow oder it, lovely huntteſs, "can thbk go ? 
Tor on that rock thou ma It hör Tong remain: 
 Diſhevell'4'i inthe blaſt, thy dark locksblow; : 
Cold round thy trembling boſom beau the rain; 


and ſtarlefs * will ſoon ny fearful Heps reſtrain, © % 


- 


14 | XI. Acroſs 


| XI. | ö 
N Acroathedeepcarkehaſmpohereronr' 88 | 
'  , Its-moſs-grown arm an aged oa had hung, 
thi; "And met the rock beyond. There, while the gleam 
Of lightning flaſh'd, and hills with thunder rung, 
Phe ſhiv'ring hunter oft of old had chang, 
15 | And oer the torrent work'd his per lous way. 
Far, far below, wild caves and ſhelves among, 
The waters roll; and miſts, afcending grey, 
To bats, and diſmal owls, afford e 8 


XII. 


| That paſs young Finan knew, and now had ſeen 
* _  Minvela wand' ring on the bleak hill's fide; 
*Fhro' brakes he ruſh'd, and tangled copſes green; 
Till, landing high above the foaming tide, 
Give me thy hand, fair maid, he joyfubcricd, 
And joyful ſhe her white hand ſmiling gave; 
Trembling along the ſhaking branch they hied : 


9285 ſlave N 
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Torloth ſat in his hall. The beam blaz'd bright: 
e fann'd its flame, and wiſh's Minvela there, 
A ſharp ſcream ruck his car, In wild affright 
nue ruſh'd, and ſaw his young his lovely pair, 
. ., Wreath'd round the oak. together in. defpair, 
* 5 - And ſwiftly ſhouting down the foamy flood. 
Wich fruitleſs cries he fll'd the troubles air; 
LEN And l all the gloomy night, in frantic mood, 
nende erde 9 thro? the groaning wood. 


av. Wreiched 


” 
6.0 - * 


r Werkel old — 1 know thy * Ra WY 2 

; 5 | 0 : Too well my harp has learn'd this dreary train; "= 

T = Wy pride of youth. 1 my blooming | Oſcar fell, BY 
ET And laſt of all my race I now remains” 


„ 


a ak " Ones, like a tow'ring tree, I grac'd the plain? 
A Shoots round me grew, and flow'rs if fragrant” 
SAEED ©», Ob ; | | 
1 But ſoon the winter's wind, and freezing rain, | _ 
Nip each fair bud, blaſted each ſmiling 1 mY 5 | 


«And left'me naked, bare to ev'ry ffort-thab blows! 


| xv . | | = 

| Long by the ul ſiream be wanderd lor, > 
Ilong the wild mountain heard his burſting ſighs 1 BD 

| . empty hall no more he ſeem'd to know ; : gs | 

"Dark was to him the earth, and black the ſkies BE. I 

2m length the diſtant ſhouts of war ariſe,” + if 

© By Luva's bank fad Torloth hears the found; 'L | 

ee of life, to arms once more he ſites, | 

His dark'ſhips, launching on the lake profound. 

As their white ſails, and fly to'Malla's rocky mound, 


* 5 


— — — 


e XVI. ; 
; On green Fererma, in their courſe, they "ION „ 
Waere the dun roes ſport on the woody ſhore; oy 
High on the rock two beams of beauty ſtand, 
5 | Young bender; of the bow, with ſhafts ; in ſtore, 
Such Was the garb my loy'd Minvela wore, | 
wy Cried Torloth,while ſwift tears bedimm'a his Gght; . 
And ſuch the creſted helm young Finan bore, 1 
When down the ſtream, on that difaſt Tous night, * 
Worin hee orms they, ſank, for ver from the ligtu, 
211 . | 13 L vit. Hi 


* 
„ 026-4 * 


Tit. 


7 . N known voice they heard, on this green ite, 
Where by the winged ſtream they had been bornez 

| Quick to his arms they ſpring; and, for a while, 

|. Their mingled raptures all expreſſions ſcorn. 

The old man's heart, by gnawing grief long worn, 
e Again i in pureſt joy began to bound; _ 
To Luva's ſtreams in triumph they return, 
Once more with dance and ſong the hills reſound; 
; And in the hall, once more, the feſtive ſhell, goes rougd, 


: xv. 
Tas thus, O Murno, thy lamented ſon, | 
| Like Torloth's children, leſt thee in his prime 3 
But for a ſeaſon is thy bero gone, 
PET On his own ſtream, borne.to a happier clime, 
And quick, O Murno, haſtens on the time, 
When thou ſhalt meet the gallant youth again: 
His courſe is now on the white clouds, that climb 
The moon's clear face, when winds their force 
reſtrain, 


And fre the light phat wander or the far du. 


-X1X, . 


: (Tix there contending warriors meet fa peace, 
And on the tempeſt's wing together ride: 
There in the mutual feaſt all diſcords ceaſe ; 
lochlin and Morven fitting fide by ſide. 
For what can now their harmony divide, 
When round them fly fo thick the airy deer, 
When the blue fields of heav'n extend ſo wide? 
: No, happy ſhades, ye have no foes to fear; 
And on your bates pat ye drop » ptyng ear! 7 | 
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This iid received high rs. 


1 from the kearers. Woodbine 
and Windmill were loud in their ap- 
plaufes; and Laura, with great eager - 


it at her leiſure; to which demand he 
gracioufly conferited, on condition chat b 
ſhe ſhould take no copy. 1 
Mr. Dibble alone, to TR bis fx. 
perior taſte, refolved to condemn it. 
I proteſt,“ quoth he, this precious 
poem, fo proudly puffed, is not worth 
«<a pudding. The characters are ill- 
* marked, the ſtanzas ill-turned, the 
v verſes ill-cadenced, and the rhyrnes - , 
* execrable. There is no incident, no 
= flruation. The introduction is good 
"for little, and the concluſion. 8 
e for nothing. The ſentiments are 
© riflble, and the deſeriptions ridicu- - 
< jous. As for the deſign, we may 
* not blame that; becauſe there is no 
** defign to be per 


neſs, requeſted the Knight to lend her 
bis manuſcript, that ſhe might peruſe 


ved in it. But : 


"We . "ROI 2 "VI" p * = _ 
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« for. its pretended antiquity, that may 
45 * reaſonably admit ſome; grain of a 

«« ſcruple; for who, except ſuch as 
« c have their mental eyes dimmed with | 
06 learned duſt, will be ſo fooliſh as 
00 to believe that a poet two, hundred | 
years ago. could write language nearly 
ce the ſame with that which we write at 
<a”. 
_ © Theſe ie peplied Sir Toby, | 
te for they deſerve not the name of 
60 criticiſms, are ſo unreaſonable and 
<«* outrageous, that they onght to be 
« deſpiſed rather than anſwered. They 


4 are ſuch, indeed, as none but a moſt 5 


— conceited, ſuperficial, and. ſhallow 
* critic could make. When it is con- 
10 ſidered that this poem is but a frag- 
& ment, and though it contains a per- 
« fect fable, having a beginning, mid- 
„dle, and end, yet that it is plainly 
© no more than an epiſode, belong- 
L ing to ſome work of proportionable 
« eme 3, we ſhould much rather, 
| | « ] think, 


L „ 


I think, admire its; W thaw 
« complain that it is covered wien 


« darkneſs. This pretended durkneſs, 


© too, will ſtill more vaniſh, When we 
tc conſider the author's deſign; which, 
te though Mr. Dibble could not per- 


| C ,celye it, is yet very obvious. 
„ Mr, Dibble's: outery mk the 
ke verſification, proves nothing but the 
« badneſs of his ears: there ate a few 
&« exceptionable rhymes, indeed, but i it 
5 is a miracle that there are no more. 
4 His laſt objection, in regard te 
« the ſtile, is the only one of weight; 
; 40 and in fact, the firſt thing, that 
« ſtrikes one upon reading this poem, 
9551 is the modern appearance of the 
8 diction. After Mr. Windmill : had 
= communicated his diſcovery of the 
40 manuſcript, and his friendly i inten 
6 tion of preſenting, i it to me, 1 * 
a whole day in ſtudying Gawin Dou- 


« glas's Virgil, to familiarize my ſelf | 
| « e vs ancient, dae N modern 


T "« of 
SS 73 / 
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® of ſpelling.” But this labour 1 migft 
* well have ſpared, inaſmuch as this | 
my poem contbns very bew untl 
* quated words or phraſes, and che 
* ** orthography is not very obſcure, 
It is certain, that our old Scottiſh 
* bards were much ſmoother in their 
e numbers than their Engliſh cotempo- 
1 raries. Before Spencer, the fouthern 
<< poets ſeem hardly to have any idea: 
of meaſure at all: whereas, in that. 
< reſpect, we cannot ſufficiently admire. 
'© the correctneſs of our James the. 
16 Firſt, our Dunbar, our Kennedy, . 
* gur Scot, our Montgomery; from 
* whoſe works I could produce: paſ- 
„ ſages that will bear compariſon with 
« the moſt refined Engliſh poetry. I. 
4c could ſhew, with great eaſe, exam- 
v pfes of that fire, ſtriking abruptieſs-. 
x of thought, and firength of lan- 
* guage, which diſtnguiſh the odes 
of Gray; of that feet modulation, 
8. 9 of * and 9 
FE * 
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Ve dilkeratten G bich e 


If in Pope s and of thut brilkant Wär, 


* and oddity of rhymes, hieb have 
c Fendered Butler immortal. This af. 
* fotds us keaſon to affert, that the 
„ language was ſooner peliſhed by 


writers in Scotland than in England: 
ce and I hope it will be allowed, that 


cc my Mivela ſtrengthens the aſſer- 


« tion in no ſmall degree. It is the 


e higheſt imaginable folly to argue 
ef \ thoſe 


"NO. the authentieit 

te poems, from their being written 
cc with more purity than is to be 
et found in Engliſh works of the ſame 
© or a later age; for facts ate not to 
«be overthrown ' wb any ha CARY 
*. priori. eng 3 

„ My Minvela, beſides 1 RAY 


ie the firongeſt intrinfic proof of its 


_ antiquity ; and that is, its excel- 


d lency. Where will you find a poet 
now. a· days able to write ftanzas nn | 
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1 e 1 write nor! bene prir 
ee oi yes, Sir if I 


write not better myſelf, may I, be 
« condemned t ſleep; all the next 


St; winter with the buſt of een im 
. 5 
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a. ' UNCOMMON ,; SPECIES. or HUNTING), 
4 engen BY, Mk. DIBBLE. | 


. 


. i 1811 vari #14 el n . 


1 e 
. 5 introduced with 
little regard to connection, and the 
tranfitions from one topic to. another 


are often extremely pinclaric. Criti-- 
iſm and. hunting have little in com- 
mon; except that the object of hoth 
is to run down, and tear, with much 
baarking and biting, a poor, timorous, 

ſkulking animal, Mhether author or 


hare. 


19 N 233 7 
bare, 1. kom not, Hlibrefore:* 1 f 
train of ideas Mr. Windmill was led W 
interrupt the learned diſputations of the 
Knight and the School-maſter, and to 


pronounce a ſpeech in praiſe of — ports 
of the field, which concluded witha pro- 


2 for a general muſter of the com- 
pany next morning, to rouſe the woods 
with hound and hern by break of day. 


tence, that it ſhould be ſo; but ob- 
ſerved at the ſame. time, that they 


would probably have no diverſion. & Ef 
401 it were October or November, » quoth | 
he, © I would be the firſt man among 


you; for 1 know hardly any ſport 


better than hunting the Brock“ 
. * You talk of hunting the Brock,  } 
- aid Mr. Dibble; * I was once hutited KB 


ec for a Brock myſelf. This ſtrange 
confeſſion made them all prick uß 
e ere on the SORES pro- 
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Mr. Woodbine immediately gave fett- 
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Veeded thus. Vou muſt Rnaw, K 
once kept a ſchool in a certain vil 
ce lage not many miles from Edin · 
* burgh; and to this village z\conBi- 
4 derabhle number of gentlemen and 
“ ladies, people of fathion I can affure 
you, were wont in the ſummer to 
* reſort; both on account of the 
e excellent and delighiful :fixuation,. 
e which indeed for groves and ftreains 
eis not inferior to Tempe ſo famed of 
<c-otd,: and alſo for ae moſt Wmirable 
And ſaluriferous goat-whey which is 
* there to be had. Thoſe gentry, you 
may be-ſure, are fond of hunting; 
cc and in fact, they take the field every 

good day during the ſeafon.. O ye 
4. by. What a fight it is 
* to. ſee them come forth in a ſunny 
ee morning, mounted on their prano- 
60 ing dourſers, the gentlemen in their 
4. velvet caps and ſilken jackets, and 
40 the ladies all nodding with plumes, 
86 7 ay one a Harpalyce ! In'a word, 
— 5 2 3 «their 


t 


n 6 5 
4 f health raviſheld my heart ſo much, 
that L oon not Neep in peace till 
joined the jovial train, and ſhared 
* the glorious ſport. I gave my ſchoòl 
the play on a Wedneſday, and Went 
ec into Edinburgh to purchaſe a horſe. 
In this I was moſt fortunate. 1 
ec bought à gelding for fifteen hil- 
W kings; it is wonderful, but dt is truk. 
de He was rather of a ſmall ſize; ho- 
& ever, Lam convincett de and u beat 
*g gent, and excellent breed - 
ing; bot by ſorne accident-or thek, 
he Trad been running wid a — 4 
while, and was eccume us rough 
** and maggy 4s 4 Feat. 1 knew I 
e Sound have a faddte and bridle ät 
e our own place, and therefore 1 
* mounted and rode Hitm herne bare 
t 26 he us TT had bern acouROmed 
de to fach riding In my boyiſh Gays: 
6&4 wenrdirefty atid procuired proper 
* furniture from Mr. Pitcock's, our 
TEES | wy ſadler, 


— 


„ It 1 ; 4 
aller ,reſolving to follow the hounds 
es next morning. But as I would{have 
16 had my horſe, look-ſomewhat ſaigorh 
27.86 eherne nete I. went to; the 
. ftable with a candle and finged off all 
3 « the long lank hair which covered al- 
e moſt his whole body, then rubbed 
. *© him down with a. whiſp, of ſtraw, 
was 1 hg mat another thing. 
ning, I fell in with 
«the pint ut the tomp's).end. 
. Every one was rejoiced ta ſee me: 
-© the ladies, in particular, came pranc- 
'« ing around me: but I. will not boaſt, 
0 for 1 hate vanity. I had borrowed 
«a. hunting, cap from Mr. Funk, 
e Colonel Humdrum's groom, (at 
66 that time, I: remember, the Colo- 
& nel's eldeſt ſon was my ſcholar) | 
* and to this cap 1 had added a fea- 
e ther of my own invention, which 
ic became, me very well. The pack 
© of hounds belonged to the Colonel: 


xc ER: Shook me. N the hand, and de- 
"fred 
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. gred mie to keep near kim during? 
«© the hade. * e * $0. Bit EI 
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very ſhort time we ee 4. 
_- and then did we follow bend 
6 follow the hounds in full ery, asthe? 
“ ſong goes. I found my bunter was? | 2" 
«x littie fpavined/in the far hind-f | 
q however/it: did not: hinder rk 8 
< « anlt- ke: darted: in&"ehibulghs mo: 
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9 the ladies; like an arrow from a 4 [ 
«© Tattar's Bo.]. By the: boar. Ipeat of | 
| „ Adanis;' it was: moſt amazing how 


ehe ran ! L. wwaE offered fifty guineas? | 
; . | 60 bor hm 1 19 21 7 411 20 1 92 
But; as the devil . iure 


| 6. the fox very ſoon threw: us out, and 
“our hound were at fault. So While 


they were / brating about to recover” | 

1 their'chace, :T-tobk; a:xateer:round 4 
6üüttle hill that lay before us, and 

4 forth at the farther fide to 

. meet che cm in the eg 1 5 
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« plain, on a ſudden I heatd che- 
_ &{ hounds: al}; open, and: ſaw, them 
. making towarda mo: with prodigious 
fury. They had fallen upon the 
c ſcent, Malam, hich came from my 
& horſe and indeed, by reaſon of the 
cc ſingeing, he had ſome ſort of a ſmelli. 
had mow nothing fob it bur flight: 
I ſcouted: acroſs che plain: the gen- 
6 tlemen hallo d, and encouraged 
i thechounds, thinking they had: got 
r upon; theaight ſoent, and that: had 
_ © only run: a- head af them by my 
& keenneſsin the choc, anſl the fleet 
cc neſs of my horſe. I bawled for help, 
£©-butmy:voice was-drowned” by. the 
<- hounds and: hornsd and ſhauts of 
<'the ſportſtnen. I tickled up my 
6 gelding; kicking and whipping as 
cc hard a2 II could--indeed he did 
＋ Wonders. By the beard of Nim- 
F rod: it was moſt aſtoniſhing. how 
[ _ Fw flew But all Was in vain. - After 
a chace 
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Tm class ef thtee miles, 1 found 
the dogs gaining on me faſt, we 
. began to fear the fate of Acteon: 
et as my laſt reſource, therefore, Lre- 

cc ſolved to diſngount and, ſtand at. bay: 
I did ſo; and in a moment the hounds 
t were around me, as fierce as the fu 
©. ries of Acheron. ' Jowler! Blanche! 
ct. Prall cried: I, and elackt my long 
„Whip: but had not my boots and 
&.breeches- been of excellent work - 
“ manſhip, they would have clawed! 
eme to ſome tune, before Mr. Funk: 
4 got up with me and called them 
off. While Mr. Funk was calling 
<.them off, the Colonel came up in a 
*greathear, ſweating I was the firſt 
man that had ever opt Bis Hounds: 
« but what _ you got? ſald he, is 
Lit a fox, or a a badger? Tr is the 
devil! md 1, ane to my horſe. 

c He immecllately ſmelt my meaning, 

* and ſtopping his noſe, fire and fury! 


* * ” 7 cA 

5 „ 1 - - x 

L , : ” f ' * . 5 : : w 

= , N 9 * 9 2 
a 4 ” * * 9 \ * 

$ , ai 2 of A d 2 : 22 1 A. s * 2 8 any 1 2 

* 7%, WEASEL EIA by SE BN BIN — Ae CR is HCA. EC. r * 


; 9 12 75 he, mis; is a badger indeed, but | 
: * ＋ 2 8 | 9 5 50 Py ü 
| 2 a 1 \ | q the ; i 


. 1 - * 5 4 0 * , * 
"6 2 of 7 , 
o — « RR. "4 g 
'* - & 2 N 5 n w "I n 22 " K 1 
1 2 wc eo SITE RO TIE 2 on On I YE UE n 3 mw owe r 1 47 — 
* 7-646" — K* 22 n ___ — = —— — wa — — — 
ä 9.9) N 1 - - — . 
— A i 


— - 
— — f Ne . — 
— 


Aan 


de latgeſt keel 


gentlemen, we have had à damn'd 


“ fine chace; and here is the badger 


* — dun . a. hang mn 
5 this e curious 1 Wind: 
mill took Sir Toby.and Hawthorn into 


another room, where he held them in 


eonverſation for half an hour; and 

upon returning to the company, they 
all three declared that an unexpected 
piece of buſineſs had occurred, which' 


required: their immediate preſenee at 
Venville, and would unfortunately de- 


tain them All the next day, ſo chat chey 
could not have the of attend- 


ing the ladies to the. hace; 


veral hearty, curſes. for their. deſertion 
13 Squire Woodbine, who ſent im- 
mediateiy for Mr. Brook to been y 
their place. in ſome. [3 2 
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Den nes reigned on land and 
wave; bebe at he dt end naar, 
che ik; While the amar ehr 
juſt! awaked from ſlæep, mei ſoftly. L 
ſighing alang che vnle, ſitaling halm u:: 

Lifſes eu the daiſy and the Fidlet,, “, 
nat udelong bear heir bluſking hend 3 
ſurcharged with dæw-ãõ e 21 nit 7 
On moſs grown ſtone, by the gate 
of Bitkhall; ſat, the: Reverend Mr. 
Broch, waiting,» far: his; eompaniows;: | 
a bqokiof homilies in his hand. Fol » 
him me forthutLauta, Dalla 
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fuſed to riſe. Juſt as they were. about 
ro Kount, 4 horſeman in livery came 


ſuddenly down th | at full 
ſpeed, and 5 pi 11 A bed horn to 
his mouth, Wer 2 blaſt which was 
harſher and fflthier, if” Emi Vim 
the drones of an Uf-runed bag 
They couta not help lavg King 
enormous noſe of this h 


3 2 


orn-pl 


e 


.A 


te 


214 
ayer, 


which was not unlike that of the per- 


{bnag who performs an the! ſume In- 


rumentin the Rake's Progreſs. Hav- 


ing fia iſhed his tue, he advanced, 
r moving His cap; and; wit a 


ſtertn voice delivered compliments from 
Lord; Kilmadock and his Lady, who - 


be ſaid were juſt at hand, Bays it 


ſhare the diverſion of the cha, 
he Parſon had never heurd of doch 


a Peet before, and was fbr refüfing 


their company; but ir. Dibble affered- 
him that he knew:them very well, par- 
ticularly the Lady, who he affirmed was: 


once in love with himſelf, idbeen 
: — very 


bat 


£11 


. Py 7 
Lei W long 


matried Kilmadock. Fe nated, 


moreover, chat Kilitiadock was u pitl- 
ful, pimping, filly" fellow; nd that 


though” they had been martied nine, 


months, the Lady 8 ſhape was Kill as 
ood au 60 ber welt hight,” . 


a M. Dibble ſpoke at this entirely 5 


by 51 out of mere Vanity; A yer 


when they 1 made their appearance, they, 5 
agreed pretty well with his deſerip- : 
tion. My Lord was only an ordinary op 


ſort of. a figure, i in a red coat, and a 
hunting cap; but my Lady Was a 


ſtrapper indeed. She was. dreſt in 


a green riding foic,, and. her hat Was 


ils of many an 
oſtrich, which added abt to her 
She made. a motion | 


loaded with the ſpoi 


natural. beight. She 
to alight ; and Mr, Dibble, always 
obſequious and ob. 


m a e 
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to. the fair, 
ran.to help her donn. My Lady was 


: aer ; for with the vrmoſt 
e th leapt into his arms. 
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The ſhock was far too heavy for the 
delicate limbs of the Beau: to. the 8 
ground hg fell, and ſhe above him, | 

with a horrible ſquelſh. . 
5 At this my Lord . and 
' hobbled up to his wife, whom, with - 
the help of the Parſon, he hawled u _ 
and in ſo doing greatly 1 relieved Mr. 
| Dibble, who was puffing and panting 
for bieath beneath her. So great was 
the vanity of this grammarian, that at 
times it in a manner abſorbed every 
other pathon and feeling of his ſoul. 
Even then it made him loſe all ſenſe 
of intereſt and of danger; for utterly 
forgetting that Miſs Polly was at his 
elbow, and Lord Kilmadock before 
his face, he inftantly reſolved to make 
love to the Pecrefs. Accordingly 
crawling up, and birpling towards her 
4s well as he could, after ſeveral con- 
trortions of his arms; and three bows, 
Mt each of 'which'a man might have 
food u} pon his rump he thus began: 
rt; 717 71 TUE: 1 Ielt * The | 
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4 The youth who drove the chariot = 
of the ſun felt not more dire dir. 
« grace, when hurled from the pitch 
of heaven he fell among the waves 
*« of the Po. He loſt only his life; 
, put I, in this prepoſterous fall, have 

« loſt my heart, and am condemned a 
9 living. death to bear. How could | 
4 © my heart, indeed, by nature woverr 
of the ſofteſt texture, refiſt-the kill. 
e ing glances of theſe eyes ! reſiſt the 
contact of that heavenly! breaſt!” ! 


8-2" 


No more of yourgibþeriſh,” quoth | 


| my Lord ; my wife's eyes and boſom 
ate well enough, damme; but 1 
© wear a whip, Sir; and ſo let's to 
10 horſe, the day wears away. . . 
Harriet, give us a hunting ſong.” — | 
Really, ſays her Ladyſhip, I am 
© ſo confuſed by this odious fall and 
| 10 beſides I got a mighty bad cold late; 
be eng r : * We, 7 


94 8 
* 


© as 1 5 
Her voice, was none of the heit 
and the briſt trot, at which they now 
Rut on towards che held, eauſed rather 
more rrills 6 beatings than Were 
neceſſaty; ſo d that by the time the 
Jong was ended: they were got into the 


make a run, and forgetting that be 
had that morning armed his beels with 
them briſkly to the flanks of his nag, 
as he was wont to do when he wore 
only bopts. The bigh- mettied iced, 
paaccuſtomed to the action of thoſe 
 Infliruments, immediately fling up his 

binder legs, and threw! the Parſon 

on his neck. There be hung ſprawl: 
ing, till the nag performed a circular 

egreer, to the great diverſion of the 
e ſpectators. At length, however,” he 
recovered the ſaddle, and rode up to 
the company with a very good grate, 
railing moſt bitterly . dhe Kirtiſh 


8 M 5 But 


80 4 57 

8 Bet Me! Böbse, tei 50 cus 
bbufe in the cb off Lady KiimddoekZ 
Armed, chat "the Pürſb nnd not 
nia lad else the Horſe was à very 
conditioned beet; und ieferfed 


male bitch prabee nd enrvet to 
the aſtoniſhndent of the Whole 261144 


yen, of to gallop on acbridge ef W; 
inches breadrh ver ahe Wulf f Tat- + 
le n 20n off i : 81 od - 
Ar chis the Fürſon dumougted; and 
bifing cunnfhgly Gscksneck nis girth, 
deſited Mt Didble d gie chen ü 
ppedimei eee gs eee 
readily oonſerted;” aha, Whitriug 1. 

oh Horte „nt dt ho sent is 
. e d 


Ha ju a5 be fad ſpfngi og wein e 

prodiid, the Pürſon difehatged à ter-. 

fle ſmack From" his hip; the — 

ler ot tene Pena; "the aufe 

_ tbriied tsund y Aid the u onto oh 
BH ae ihe trap, in 

: T7 ** | m 4 | * 


ws ad 
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iſh,; holding aft by the tail 
aud chen made, In that poſition, he 


80 contiuzed, till the nag took his N 


through a bramble-brake, j. and. Jeft 
dim fairly in che middle of nh]. 
Mr. Brook ſoon caught his horſe and 
haying adjuſted/ the ſaddle; mounted 
and rode up: to Mr. Dibble. „How 
do vou liks:! img eourſer 21 quoth 
the Parſon; © 1 * not an eaſy rid 
5 egen, laßt, well-conditioned beaſt?” 
A bons des diubles 1%:1;xrieds Mr. 
Dibble, picking the tharns dut of his 
backfide; may lobe heckt ancb he 
„ pnawn;;by the vulture; of, Prumer 
e chen, if, ever 1 fuß red. ſuch dif; 
1 M & beautiful Lady, 
” exeuſe.m fy ne and I beſeech 
eu, my mo Lord, do me the 
*; juftipe to believe,;that . this fall, or | 
Of 2. of ieren, e * 


en 2 Ms — forgi- 


: ”y 2 
a = 1 ture 


f be pricked eme Way or ether iu 


F t 2 7 2 
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dextrous. The 


4h 


1 


dos alete to bir Dibble; WRiſpered 3 
eee r __ Ari ef which : | 
count dt they ee, e 

3 Pithy, und Perſuegvel; fer Teuden 
both ſhe and be Went ef ät il 
ſpeed, and in a trice got St ef fipht, 
by doubling the rock at the bottbm 
ef che ie: . Fir unf, oct 
Lud, clupping ſpurs c is HofHꝛu-p 
unt che devine the? ht Gatred 
© Behoolnafter das Tun away with thy 
<< wife! Help ind, Kevebend Bis, to 
e Ad thi viltals”' THE Parfon; Mts: 
ned withisl ebony pur is Ber ts 
theihoiphe-of its taerlle; u Beep" uf 
vith cue beadleng Peer? my RES 
and ſpurred i dw jektes In tie ft 
rund of che Inſt herr. 
They nowaenterell T Stove: From 
whence! the vöfces tines Lady Rit 
madock u palfrey fed ted Wh Actlec, 
auch ſhe he rfelk kay 401068 the Bänk ſo 
green,” with Mr Dibble" rann in 


aa e @ £2 her 


der ms . r 5 
critd my Lord, © ide; villa t Rt 


e put thee to death! Saying this he 
Aare a large clumſy piſtol right at the 
breaſt of the unfortunate Beau. Tlie 
eau reeled, but did not fall; at which 
Mr. Brook was not a little amazed, 

ſeeing. his breaſt all ſtreaming with 
man came up, with tie two Ladies, 
ho were both laughing wich all 
their force | The footman pulled f 
his cap; to his Lord, his noſes fe „U s 
the graund, abd he Was inflanthy 
kaun for M. Thomas Raw thou. 
It now appeared alſo pretty clearly; 
that Lady Kilmadock was the iden: 
tical Andrem Windmill, E sd. drefted 
in a habit of his mother's; lie ehe 
btows whitened; and his chee ks dauba 

ed with gartnine 1 and that the hoe 
Kkuſbandof this beauniful-lady wass 
peoples: Wo i other 


Tn 3 
tber than the philoſopher i. Toby 


a Martiet, diſguiſed' i in his grandfire's 
| "antique: jupe, a wig which on Sundays 


M Guffock; a cap borrowed: from 
| Windmill's ſtable · boy; ſome burnt 
cork ſtreaked on his eyebrows, and 
ſome red oker rubbed on his noſe. 
Dibble, perceiving that they had 
played the: ſtale ſchool-· boys trick upon 
bim, of ſhooting him with a pudding, 
ran up to embrace Lady Kilmadock, 
chat he might give her a ſhare of his 
Plood: but: that nymph dreading his 
Purpoſe; leaped very nimbly into her 
J ride, and kept aloof from 
A Ugen which he rurned ſuddenly 
to my Lord, and in a very affectionate 
ſalute, gave him the beſt balf of his 
ot again. The figure which the phi- 
loſophet now made cannot be defcrib- 
ed; and a more riftble'one can hardly 
be imagzined: for the laugh being 
"ow! turned en * his: disft- 
151 + gured 


was wont to adorn the head of farmer | 


ES Th © 
gured countenance looked ſo ruefully 
from under the ſnout of his velvet 
cap, that it Aren, dear of e from 
every eye. 
The ladies, ſatisfied with the hom; 8 
| declared they would ride no farther in 
ſearch of game, but return ſtrait with 
the news of the chace to Mr. Wöbd- 
bine. Dibble hearing this, mounted 
his horſe, and made off at full ſpeed 
to the caſtle; where he changed his 
cloatks; and told the Squire a hundred 
lies before the reſt of the company 
arrived; © They ſpent ſome tine, in 
deed,  endeavouring” in vain, to d ren 
ſuade Sir Toby to accompany t 
He had been wheedled by men! 
to take a part in this farce; under 


tence of re . the _ bloody | eriti-. 
Man 1 — ib ble e Had m | 
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Bor {hy few da days 8 
diſcovered, . he, thought, a, much 
poftun ity. of, 1 . He: | 
| ith, agreeable. f d 
is bill e on bis gate. 
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Phis-PRING Seeg ae 
r % ND es, e 
600 e enquity at che The UTC, be; 
ound that the _ afyer-piece; was: the, 
Wee of Mr. Hawthorn. x He 


inſtantly 


10 % 911 


* 


— ; | * 


2 — rickew, Which be, Adele 


among his ploughmen and, threſhers, 
commanding them to provide them - "A 
ſelxes with proper ammunition, as . 
"fey egg, turnips, Sc. and 10: keep: 5 ; 
near, him in the pit · 16163 Ori e ot 
s. eng ſo defeatedtirs. purpoſe; x 
for 11 Dock, like a {kitul manager, | 
had. nat. only raiſed his prices i that = 
nights, but alſo: railed in the uber 
half, of, his pit, Which: was filled ] 
Sent, while, they o che can e 
crammed in below gil they:3yere:.cach 
in ſhape no bigger than an. agato - 
dong da the fore: get of an Alder- 
„man.“ The drmbref Sir Toby 
myrmigeng were ſo medi down 


their gest a5. Eren Ein hee: e 
Jeſs. All that remained, therefore, 


was for himſelf to hiſs, which he 
failed not ro da moforintently, upon 
the 


3 


1 


de entrance of Mr. Dibble But"thit 
| diſcordant note was drowhed if am uni- 

verfall clap. Romeo thefefore went! 
through his part with infinite ſpirit 
and confidence, exciting more applauſe 
by the exquiſite abſurdity:of his play- 

ing, than a firſt-rate performer; by the 


moſt perfect acting, could hase done, 


T owards the Meer the plaudits 
Increaſed; and when he died, he 
was. actually encored— a \complimient 
which was never paid to any other tra 
gedian, except once at Edinburgh, | in 
1 to that 9 ; off- 


The — I Hear 


_ -& loud, but more fineere applaufe. 
f Now far i it deſerved fuck favour,” "rh 


bender ay determine from this c 
Sobre ian 25:17 1A. 
of F 5110 id or TAN vo? 
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